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Newsdealers, Canvassers and Subscription 
Agents, who have‘not already sent us their 
names and addresses, will confer a favor on 
themselves and the Publisher by forwarding 
the same at once, 


To Correspondents. 


Woe earnestly solicit sketches, portraits of noted crimt- 
pals and items of interesting events from all parts of the 
Rtates and the Canadas, and more pariicularly from the 
Weat and Southwest. Reports of events that create an 
excitement in their immediate localities, if sent at once, 
will be liberally paid for. 


J. G., Ada. 0.—See item under ‘'Vice’s Varieties ;*’ 
thanke. 


F. B., Mobile, Ala.—Article accepted; will appear in 
our next 


G. H. 8., Indianapolis, Ind.—See account in another 
column; thanks. 


W. H. C.. Grand Rapids, Mich.—See item under 
** Vice’s Varieties;’’ thanks. 


R. F. R., Cincinnati. O —No; w+ have already pub- 
lished full account of the matter. 


CorRESPONDENT, Sterling, Kan —Portraits and sketch 
received. Accept thanks for favors. 


CoRRESPONDENT, Delaware, 0.—Do not find the article 
of aufficient general interest for publication. 


Hays. Dubuque. Jowa.—Articie published elsewhere: 
it pre-ents, however, no point for illustration. 


Carer Owens. Hopkinsville, Ky.—Thanks for the 
courtesy and kind offer. Will be glad to hear from you 
frequgntly. 

Georag M.. New York City. —The course you are pur- 
suing is a dangerous one, and we earnestly advise you to 
relinquish it. 


G. 3 L. Nashville. Tenn.— Article published in an- 
other column. Send photos of the criminal and others, or 
apy of them, if possible. 

Feuix, Kosciusko. Miss —Occurrence deeldeily too 
tus know reault in good season and we can 
review the matter; thanks for attention 


ka, Mo.—Matter will he attended to in 
avoldably crowded ont this week. Will he 
glad to receive accounts of interesting events in your vi- 
cinity. 

‘ARTIaT, Kansas City. Mo —The specimens sent are very 
fair, but rather too pretentious for an illustrated journal 
of currenteventa: modernized and localized somewhat 
they might answer. 


E. J. A.. Portsmouth. N. H —Cannot give you any 
farther information than was contained in the article re- 
ferred to. To the beat of our knowledge there have been 
no new developments. 


CorRR®sPONDENT. Brownwood, Texas—Matter held 
over to next leano. ta which it will appear with illustra- 
tion x arrived too late for this. Please notify your news- 
dealers and others ofit. Thanks for attention. 


F. K. 8.. Waco. Texas.—Item previously received from 
another eource. In auch an occnrrence the telegraph ts 
most likely to anticipate the mailed account. What we 
wish particularly is outline sketches of localities of inci- 

-a@enta. the surroundings. &c.. and photos of parties con- 
‘nected with notable occurrences. 


WIL. Springfield. Ohio —Suicides. unless attended by 
specially sensational circumstances. as the one in quea- 
tion is not. are, unfortunately, too common to receive 
more than Jocal attentiod. Those occurring throughont 
the wees in this city alone would occupy a by no means 
{uconsiderable portion of our space. 


L. M. R. Springfield. Mo.—The sketch being drawn 
altogether from imagination. with, as you admit. no at- 
pt to give correct detaila of the ocenrrence, is of no 
account whatever. and we do not s°e how you could aup- 
pose it wduld noasaaaa a value to us, however elaborately 
finished. Weconld dothe same. and in much better 
style. at our own office. A correct ontline sketch, how- 
ever rude. would have far more value to us, 
B. Anamosa. Towa —Items arrived too Jate for this 
jsane; will receive attention, and. if acceptabla, will be 
published in onr next. We have no regular correspon- 







dent in vonr vicinite and shall be glad to receive items of 


interest from you if sentin good season. Accounts of oc- 
correncer, you must underatand, lose their value if not 
sent immediately. avd no paper can afford to publish mat- 
ters that have been circulating all over the country. 


W. D M.. Fort McIntoal., Texas. —You bave forgotten 


to give names and other particalars necessary to make up 
an item of general interest. You must have voticed that we 


do have frequent items from your xeetion as well as from 


chine run by the gentlemen whose reputations, 
both social and official are so deeply involved. 


careless and dissipated Board of Police Commis- 
sioners must have the very worst effect on the 


THE POLICE COMMISSIONERS’ ROW. 





8 
It is frequently insis 


ted upon that ‘‘ when rogues 
fall out honest men get their due,“ though we are 
not prepared to accept the assertion as an axiom, 
and though we by no means wish to be under- 
stood as making any insidious application of the 
proverb Police Commissioners, it still 
buzzes in our ears just nowin a somewhat an- 
alogous sense as to the relations between the 
public and the Commissioners, in view of the 
present very pretty quarrel in that distinguished 
body. Thatistosay, if what they declare, or 
rather insinuate, of each other be true, the more 
completely they fall out the sooner may the public 
expect to obtain its due in a big sweep of the hon- 
orable body. 


t 


} 
to our 


The charges against the magnates who reign in 
the marble palace in Mulberry street, printed in 
ectenso in another column, are serious enough to 
command the attention of all who look to the 
Police Department for protection of life and prop- 
erty, while they are of no less interest to the tax- 
payers who have to support the expensive ma- 


It cannot be doubted that the influence of a 


large body of men under their direction. Imagine 
a patrolman brought as a culprit before the au- 
gust four to answer the heinous charge of taking 
a glass of hot whisky to add warmth to his blood, 
almost congealed by the bitter breezes which have 
prevailed more or less for the last two months, and 
imagine the contempt he would necessarily feel 
for his judges if he happened to have seen one or 
more of them staggering wildly home 
the **wee sma’ hours,”’ and 
making his lonely post ring with bacchanalian 
shouts from their too youthful-lungs. In the case 
of any other citizen such conduct would necessitate 
a speedy change of scene, say from the brilliant 
precincts of the Brunswick, the Windsor or Del- 
monico’s, to the very considerably duller quarters 
afforded in such cases, in the precinct station- 
house. But never may the sacreligious hand of 
common Patrolman, the eagle eye of watchful 
Roundsman, or the gold-emblazoned presence of 
sauntering Sergeant interfere with the sacred 
frolics of the mighty four who form the hydra- 
headed deity of the force. 
_ Another charge is, that ‘the condition of the 
various Bureaus is open tocriticism.’’ The phrase 
is somewhat indefinite, but, coming from the 
source it does, we feel it to be fraught with a 
mighty significance. We can scarcely infer that 
it means that all the chiefs of the Bureaus, in con- 
junction with the Board of Police—minus puri- 
‘anical Mr. Erhardt—get up a high old jamboree 
in the court-room, or even that, asa regular thing, 
v detail of men is specially ordered on duty for 
the purpose of keeping up a continuous flow of 
‘hot Scotch,’’ ‘‘Bourbon sours,”’ or ‘‘Tom and 
Jerry’s,’’ forthe delectation of the alleged bibu- 
‘ous-minded officials aforesaid. But, even grant- 
tng such a picture to be overdrawn, the hint comes 
from one of the more or less initiated, one who 
may be regarded, in some sense, asa ‘“squealer’”’ 
and, therefore, when the proper time arrives, 
willing, no doubt, to unfold the dreadful secrets 
which lie behind the apparently lightly-worded 
sentence above quoted. 
In fact, all the circumstances of the case 
make it desirable that the prayer of Mr. 
Erhardt should be hearkened to, and that the 
Mayor should investigate and, if found neces- 
sary, reconstruct the whole department. 
‘‘New brooms sweep clean,” and here is just the 
shance for Mayor Cooper to. prove the truth of the 
ld adage. A long suffering public are prepared 
‘o believe a good deal in the way of assertion to the 
letriment | of the Department, as, naturally 
nough, they... ancy that such incidents as the 
Manhattan Ba robbery, the cCesecration of 
itewart’s tomb, the stabbing of Alderman Morris, 
not to further lengthen the enumeration of auda- 
tious criminal acts, are mysteries which, with 
better police discipline, should have found a 
satisfactory elucidation long ago. 

Should the reconstruction of the police force be 
‘he outcome of the present agitation, we must in- 
sist, even at this early date, that one of the first 
luties of such newly constituted Board shall be 
‘he abatement of the scandal which has long been 
. stench in the nostrils of decent society. We re- 
‘er to the conduct of certain officials who batten 
ym the proceedings of the systematic blackmailing 
of the unfortunate fallen women whose abodes of 
vice happen to be located in their districts. We 
have more Ran once held up to public view the 
‘ong continued and unblushing efforts of one cap- 
ain in particular to make his office not that of a 
faithful servant of the city, but simply an oppor- 
unity for the most bare-faced and revolting spe- 
‘ies of blackmail. 


during 


If it is true, as alleged, that Headquarters is 
rotten, no wonder need be felt if those who, as has 


ment, regardless of political influence, social 


needed investigation be a most searching one. 
any case, a house divided against itself must fall, 
and itis evident, to the humblest capacity that 


championship of mean men, all more or less well 
founded, but Philadelphia just now puts ina claim 
tothe possession of such an individual, which we 
rather think “lays over the deck,’’ as far as our 
recollection serves us, 


ductor on the city railway car, and his point of 
distinction may be briefly stated as follows: 


whom, it is alleged, had chiefly devolved the sup- 
port of their five children. 
drudgery this must have required, she neverthe- 


tatus or financial standing, and to let the long- 
In 


he Board, as at present constituted, is unable to 
sroperly fulfil the duties it owes to the public. 


> 





THE CHAMPION MEAN MAN 


We have heard of a good many claims to the 





His name is Thomas Luzenberg, he is a con- 


Luzenberg’s wife is a hardworking woman, upon 
In the midst of the 


lesss, with womanly thoughtfulness, prepared her 
husband’s supper for him, and, in spite of 
the inclement weather, shivering in her scanty 
clothing, trudged wearily away to her husband’s 
car and got aboard of it to hand his supper to him. 
Now it may not be believed, but we are credibly 
informed, through the report of a legal proceed- 
ing, that this nondescript, in return for this devo- 
tion, not only demanded her fare, but that, when 
she pathetically told him that she had spent her 
last cent in preparing the meal she had brought 
him, brutally attempted to eject her from his car, 
but was prevented by a kind-hearted lady, who 
paid her fare. Thus prevented from gratifying 
his brutal instincts, he took his satisfaction further 
on by attacking her in the car, without provoca- 
tion, beating and kicking her in such a frightful 
manner that her condition is now pronounced 
hopeless. Perhaps a parallel case of meanness 
may be found during this century—a superior 
claim issimply im possible—but we have the utmost 
confidence that the Philadelphia man will hold the 
belt against all comers. 





The Indianapolis Double Hanging. 
INDIANAPOLIS, ind., January 29.—Louis Guetig, 
who murdered Mary McGlew because she refused 
his suit, having been granted a new trial, but two 
of the expected trio appeared on the gallows to- 
day, namely, Achey and Merrick. 
Yesterday the ministers who have been attend- 
tending upon Merrick called upon him and made 
a long examination of the religious belief of the. 
prisoner, also attempting to induce him to make 
a confession, but unsuccessfully, he persisting in 
declaring that fis wife was alive. As Achey put 
on his clothes this morning, he said, with a choke 
in his voice that belied his jocular words, ‘ Well, 
1’ll make a respectable looking corpse, anyhow. 
I’m ready; bring on the rope.”’ 
On the scaffold, in response to the question of 
the sheriff whether they had anything tosay, Achey 
rose to his feet and in a clear voice said: ‘‘I would 
like to say something if I thought it would do any 
good. It appears that the evidence that Mr. Brown 
gave in is the only conclusive evidence of pre- 
meditated murder, and being one of the robbers 
himself the chances are he swore to a lie. Besides 
he acknowledged it to a man in St. Louis. ‘Why,’ 
says he, ‘My God, why don’t you write a letter 
there. They will hang John Achey.’ The truthof 
the arrangement is it was not premeditated, and, 
therefore, I was wrongfully convicted. The people 
here ‘are prepared fora hanging and I suppose 
my death will make no difference anyhow. Iam 
ready.”’ 
Achey sat down as coolly as he had stood up and 
spoken the few words above, which he did without 
a tremor in body or voice. When he closed the 
general whisper ran through the crowd, “ What 
pluck!” After an interview of a few moments the 
sheriff addressed Merrick: ‘‘ Mr. Merrick, have 
you anything to say?’’ Whereupon he started up 
almost with a jerk, and spoke in an excited tone, 
for him, as follows: ‘‘I have a great deal I would 
like to say, but it would not be worth while to say 
anything. The State of Indiana to-day, in the 
sight of that Court-house, is doing an unjust thing 
to one of her citizens. I say, as I have said before, 
to this people and the world, I am innocent of the 
charge. When that drop falls and my life goes out 
may eternal peace be still! I wish tosay no more.”’ 

The white caps were drawn over their faces. 
Rev. Dr. Bayliss said: ‘‘I commend you to the 
mercy of God.“ Then Sheriff Pressly pulled the 
lever. The drop fell with a resounding clang, and 
there were two bodies swinging in thespace below. 

Merrick did not show much signs of pain. He 
hung limp from the first, his shoulders showing 
on two occasions only, that he was respiring. His 
rope slipped, with the face tothe front, throwing 
his head very far back, and it was evident ais 
neck had been broken, At six minutes Dr. Henry 
Jameson reported his pulse at 100, and at six and 
a quarter minutes pronounced him dead. Achey 
died harder. His knot remained under the left 
ear, and he was strangled to death. 

Achey’s crime was the murder of George Leg- 
gett, a well-known gambler of this city, who was 
standing in Chapin & Gore’s saloon on the after- 
noon of Tuesday, July 16th, 1878, when Achey 
entered, and without a word of warning, drew a 
revolver and fired two shots at Leggeit, one strik- 








mother. 
anda few minutes later was arrested near Hog- 
shire’s shoe store, the scene of the murder of 
Daniel Mahoney by Patrick Bolan on the 17th of 
March previous. 
4th, 1878, and lasted three days, the jury declaring 
that he must die, a decision affirmed by the Su- 
preme Court on Thursday. 


Achey, after the shooting, left the saloon 


Achey’s trial began November 


The crime of William E. Merrick, a livery stable 


keeper, surpassed in atrocity any that has been 
perpetrated in this state. 
the night of September 14, 1878, five days before 
the Guetig murder, but it was not discovered until 
September 22, 1878, when two men living near 
Eagle Creek c me to the city with information that 
a dead body was lying among the logs and brush 
bordering the margin of that stream, near the 
bridge of the Morris street extension. 
went to the spot and found the body of Julia A. 
Merrick and the remainsof her newly-born infant, 
both much decomposed. Her husband, it was testi- 
fied, took her ina buggy about eight o’clock on 
that Saturday night and drove away from the 
stable, since which time she had not been seen 
until her remains were found. Merrick, who had 


It was perpetrated on 


Thecoroner 


married her to compromise a bastard case, had 
made threats of killing her, and the day preced- 
ing her disappearance and death had bought ten 
cents worth of strychnine at the drug store on the 
corner of Morris street and the Bluff road. A 
saloon-keeper on Indiana avenue, near the Fall 
Creek bridge, on the fatal night sold Merrick, who 
stopped his buggy at his saloon, two drinks, a glass 
of whisky for himself and a glass of blackberry 
wine, the latter he said for his wife, who was in 
the buggy outside. The saloon-keeper anda by- 
stander saw Merrick empty a powder into the glass 
wnd hand it to the woman in the vehicle. 


— 


Pavorites of the Pootlights, 


[With Portrait. } 
We present this week a handsome portrait, in 





costume, of Miss Eliza Wethersby, one of the best 


known ladies now on the burlesque stage in this 

sountry, one whose charming figure and pleasing, 

*resh voice, combined with the amount of humor 

and verve in depicting the characier she repre- 

sents, have bestowed many a pleasant hour on 

theatre-geers in every section, from this city to the 

far Pacific Slope. 

Like most of the prominent burlesque actresses, 

Miss Wethersby hails from England, where she 
was long identified with the famous Lydia Thomp- 
3on troupe, frequently takingthe fair Lydia’s place 
luring that lady’s by no means infrequent “indis- 
vositions.’’ By residents of New York Miss 
Wethersby will be best remembered as Amoret, in 
‘he original production of “‘ Baba,”’ at Niblo’s, some 
“wo years since. Again she appeared at the Fifth 
Avenue Theatre in ‘‘ Evangeline,’ when that 
much-played whimsicality first burst on the in- 
habitants of the Empire City. Miss Wethersby not 
long since took to herself a husband in the person 
‘of Mr. Nat Goodwin, a well-known character 
ictor and manager. At present she is sojourning 
‘n California, but, it is said, intends reappearing, 
before long, on the boards of one of our city thea- 
tres. 


—— 


W. O. Hamilton, Absconding Express Agent. 


[With Portrait. | 

W. C. Hamilton held the position of agent of the 
Southern Express Company, at Grayson Springs, 
Ky., on the Paducah and Elizabethtown railroad, 
up to December 16th, 1878. After that date he 
ceased to hold it by reason of having absconded 
with the books of the office and several hundred 
iollars in money. The money inducement in the 
case is apparent enough; the books not so much 
so. Hamilton undoubtedly understoad the mat- 
‘er, however, and that they do possess a value is 
evident from the fact that, in addition to a reward 
of $100 for Hamilton’s arrest offered by the ex- 
press company, they agree to pay $50 for the 
capture of the books, even minus Hamilton. The 
latter is described as being about thirty-four years 
of age, five feet nine inches in height, weight about 
one hundred and eighty pounds. It is added that 
he was raised a farmer, in which honest vocation 
he should certainly have imbibed sturdier notions 
of honesty than he has developed. His portrait is 
given elsewhere. 





— 





The Walker-Chuvront Tragedy. 


[With Portraits. ]] 

On another page we present correct portraits of 
William G. Walker, the Sterling, Kans., murderer, 
and David Chuvront, his victim, some account of 
which has been already given in our columns. 
_The men had engaged in game of cards, which 
¢mded in a dispute, in which Walker appears to 
have invited a fight. Chuvront accepted the invi- 
tation, knocked him down and kicked him until 
Walker intimated that he had had a sufficiency of 
“he occasion. Bystanders then seized and held 
Thuvront. Walker started as if to get his coat, but 
tn passing Chuvront suddenly thrust a knife into 
his abdomen. Chuvront subsequently died of his 
wounds, and Walker was committed to the county 
‘ail to await the sitting of the district court in June. 


— <s 





Dr. George W. Kent, Jailbreaker. 


[With Poutrait. } 

Sheriff William H. Mattison, of Ionia county, 
Mich., announces a reward of $50 for the return 
or lodgment in any jailof Dr. George W. Kent, 
whose portrait appears on another page, who 
»roke jail in that county September 12th, 1878, anil 
1as since managed to evade the call of justice. 
Sent is described as about five feet ten inches in 
aeight, twenty-three years of age, with a frank, 
ypen countenance and his appearance yzenerally, 
ts One Would judge from his portrait, such that 
vould little dispose anyone tosuspect him of being 
he sort of person who 
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IN A NEW ROLE. 


Ocfty Gooft, the Celebrated Dutch 
Dialect Author and Actor, Makes 
His First Appearance 


— — 


IN LURID TRACEDY 





Of the Most Sensational Order, in 
Which he and his Alleged Mistress 
Play Each a Sanguinary Part. 


A COUPLE OF CHARACTERS. 





(With Illustration and Portraits. } 

One of those brawls of which jealousy is the 
basis has brought before the public, in curious 
combination, two persons who, in different 
ways, have each attracted considerable attention. 

Captain Williams, of the Thirtieth street 
police, ascertained Friday morning, 24th alt., 
that a man had been shot in the night at 142 
West Sixteenth street. Two officors were sent 
to the houee, and in an hour they returned 
bringing with them a man in- an exhausted 
condition, and a woman about twenty nine years 
of age, tall, dark and handsome. Her beauty, 
however, was at that moment hardly percertible, 
for her hair was dishevelled, and her face was 
almost concealed beneath a mass of clotted 
blood. The man was Augustus Phillips, better 
known as ‘‘ Oofty Gooft,” the actor and comic 
author, whose verses in Anglo-Dutch dialect 
have gained him a national reputation. The 
woman was Mary Hooper, known as his wife, 
against whom he made a charge of assault with 
intent to kill, she making a counter charge of 
felonious assault against him. 

More than a month ago Phillips rented the 
third story at 142 West Sixteenth street, and 
took Mary Hooper there to live. He introduced 
her as his wife, and represented her as being in 
delicate health. The lower story was occupied 
by Dr. J. J. Quinlan, who 

ATTENDED THE WOMAN 

for hysteria. She improved slowly, but her 
violent temper eomewhat retarted her recovery. 
The couple, however, seemed to live happily 
together, and he is represented as having been 
very patient with her. He wrote plavs, but 
alf€ough he lived comfortably he was evidently 
not in very affluent circumstances. He was 
extravagant, and fond of going to places of 
amusement and indulging in expensive suppers 
afterward. 

Dr. Qainlan gives the following account of the 
events referred to above: “ Mrs. Phillips was 
regarded as an invalid,” said the docter. “I 
had been treating her for hysterical convulsions 
for quite a while, but she had not had one for 
tour days previous to the untoward cccurrerce 
which brought about the present difficulty. It 
was on Thursday night that [ heard them re- 
turn from the theatre. As you see, I occupy the 
lower floor, and so hear them all when they 
comein. Mrs. Phillips, or Mary Hooper, as they 
call her, reached the house, [ imagine, about 
half-past two a. M. with a stranger, who, how- 
ever, did not enter the honse. Phillips did not 
show up for some time afterward. When he did 
there was no noise. Within an heur after the! 
folks above me had retired [ heard a good deal 
of loud talking, laughing and growling, which 
was followed by a quarrel between the man and 
the woman, whose screaming aroused me. 

I WAS IN BED 

when my door was assailed by the screaming 
women, who, to my horror, shouted when I 
opened the portal, ‘My husband is shot! and I 
shot him!’ Immediately, as a matter of course, 
I followed the crazed creature up-stairs and 
found Phillips sitting on a chair at the bedside, 
with his hand on his side, saying, ‘ Doc, I’m shot! 
Yes, and I guees I’m done fpr.’ ‘Yes,’ said the 
woman, ‘and I did it.’” 

‘‘ Then,” continned the doctor, ‘‘the woman 
behaved in a perfectly frantic manner. She was 
en deshabille and rushed around the room flour- 
ishing the revolver like one poeseseed of a devil. 
One of the cartridges dropped ont of the pistof 
which she had in her hand, and I really did not 
think she was a responsible person. she even 
went so far as to sav that she would kill him if 
she had her own way, but soon she quieted down 
not, however, before the wounded man, Gus 
Phillips, got up and took the revolver from her. 
I then made an 

** EXAMINATION OF THE WOUND,” 
which was in Phillips’ side and did not deem it 
beat to probe too closely for the ball, which had 
perforated him between the ribs. At the same 
time, not feeling that it weuld be well to let the 
matter go withont expert investigation. I sent 
for Dr Philips, and, together, we sought the 
missile which had pnt ‘‘ Oofty“ in such a terri- 
bie condition. He was very nervous, and so we 
gave him a sedative, and abont half-past four a. 
M., we left him very quietly sleeping, we thought, 
with Mary Hooper, or Mrs. Phillips, as we knew 
her, watching beside him. I went down-stairs 


startled me. andI concluded that the row was 
resumed. I got out of bed and started up-stairs 
to ascertain what was taking place. When I 
reached their apartments, to my horror, 1 saw 
a tableau which startled me. The woman stood 
above Phillips with a poker in her hand, scream- 
ing, ‘ You are jealous of me, and that’s all that 
ails you.’ 

‘The patient sat up in bed and I interposed 
between them. He was wounded, and I was 
thunderstruck at the situation. ‘Doctor,’ said 
he, ‘ bv God, I can’t stand this, and I won’t stand 
it ; I'll be damned if I will; 

“SHE WON'T LET ME ALONE.” 

‘** Mary,’ I ssid, ‘ you must let this man alone. 
If you don’t allow him to rest I will have to send 
him to the hoepital to save his life.’ Then said 
she, ‘ For God’s sake, doctor, leave him with me; 
he is my Gus.’ ‘ Well,’ said I, ‘if he is, you have 
got to behave yourself,’ and after that there was 
some interchange of feeling between them, 
which wae supplemented by Phillips saying to 
me, ‘ Doctor, I guess she'll do right now. Good 
night.’ 

** Well, sir, I had not been down-stairs proba- 
bly more than half an hour when there was 
another terrible racket up-stairs, and fearing the 
worst I started up for the third time to the Phil- 
lips’ apartment, and to my astonishment I found 
him on his back kicking for dear life, and her 
striking at him. Said he,‘ Dector, by God, I 
can’t stand any more of this,’ and, without 
another word, he jumped upon his feet and 
struck out twice at her, and hit her in the face, 
the blows setting her mouth and nose bleeding 
profusely, thereby terrifying her. 

IN HER NIGHTDRESS 

she rushed down-stairs to the sidewalk and iv- 
voked the aid ofa policeman; and as matters 
had become 0 serious, Phillips being wounded 
and the woman impetuous, I did not farther in- 
terfere. He and she were t»ken to the Twenty- 
ninth precinct station-house. She was carried 
there. He walked. Whilein the station-house 
he fainted five times. He was subsequently re- 
moved to the New York Hospital.” 

Mrs. Hooper’s wounds, although painful, are 
not inavy degree dangerous, but it is fesred 
that either peritonitis or erysipelas may set in as 
the result of “ Oofty Gooft’s” wound, either of 
which would almost certainly cause death. 

The wounded man is forty-two years of age 
He was born in the Seventeenth Ward, and in 
Public School No. 14 he developed singular 
powers of mimicry. His early life was passed 
almost wholly among German citizens, and from 
them he acuired an ability to speak and writea 
curious dialect of broken English that he turned 
to profitable account in his later life. His father 
was a builder, and he wished his son to embark 
in the same business, but the latter was 

A BORN BOHEMIAN. 
who desired to follow the stage as a profession. 
At the outbreak of the civil war he enlisted in 
the Duryea Zouaves, in which be rove to the 
rank of an officer. At the cloee of the contest 
he went to Albany as a newspaper correspondent. 

He was a leading member of the Americus 
Olnb, and he wielded some ivfluence under the 
Tweed administration. In 1874he appeared in 
the Grand Opera House in the leading role of 
Oofty Gor fly, but he was not successful as an 
actor, and returned to the profession of litera- 
ture, in which he had achieved some fame. He 
was for a short time in the liquor trade, doing 
. bneiness under Bliss & Kelly’s pool rooms, but 
on the enactment of the law against poo) selling 
he retired, and he has since devoted himself 
chiefly to writing comic songs in the Anglo- 
Dutch dialect. 

The lady referred to above has been identified 
as the beautiful Mrs. Hooper, who was arrested 
in Brooklyn and subeeqvently confined in the 
Kings County Penitentiary for stealing $2 000 
worth of diamonds that belonged to the mem- 
bers of the family of William H. Delaney, of 
Brooklyn. 

At the time of her trial, in December, 1877, 
many influential politicians of Brooklyn became 
interested in her story. There was no doubt 
about the theft. She bad been a visitor in Mr. 
Delaney’s house for several weeks, and had with 
her a maid. The diamonds were miesed after 
she went away, and they were found in her pos- 
seesion when she was arrested, a few days after- 
ward, in Taylor’s Hote], in Jersey City. Mre. 
Hooper was very indignant when arrested. She 
said that she had taken the diamonds as secu- 
rity for money loaned to Delaney. But on trial 
she failed to make any satisfactory defence, and 
was sentenced to the penitentiary for a year. 
Her beauty and ber polished manners created 
much er mpathy for her, and powerfal ir duences 
were brought to bear in 

MITIGATION CF BER SENTENCE 
{t availed as far as to effect her release three 
months before the yeara had been served. 

Mra. Hooper knew Phillips before her arrest 
for stealing, and is taid to have met him soon 
after her release, and agreed to live with him. 
When they went to the Sixteenth street house, 
where ehe shot Phillips, they passed as hasband 
and wife, but the landlady soon discovered that 
both were addicted to drink. There is now in 
the house a porcelain photograph of Mrs. 





and had retired, when anddenly a loud noiee 


Hooper, which was one of the few ornaments in 


the room occupied by the two, which represents 
her asa beautifal women, richly dressed, and 
burdened with diamonds and jewelry. Her black 
eyes, well developed figure, and dark hair are 
reproduced on the porcelain with such effect as 
to make a portrait that would be at once singled 
out for its beauty. 

Mrs. Hooper’s history was told fully at the 
time of her arrest and trial in Brooklyn. She is 
a Philadelpbian by birth, and her maiden name 
was Andrews. She was educated in a convent 
near Boston. After leaving the convent her 
beauty attracted much attention to her, and she 
had many suitors. She mafried Henry M. Potter, 
a tobacco merchant of New York, about fifteen 
years ago, when she was about twenty ycars of 
age, and she lived with him in Boston for-eeveral 
years, but her husband conld not restrain her 
from questionable conduct, and he got a divorce. 
Subsequently she married William H. Hooper, 
an iron merchant of Boston, and, it is said, 
ruined him by ber extravagant habits. He went 
to sea. Then she went to Brooklyn, where she 
had made friends while Mrs. Potter, and Mr. De- 
laney, from whom she stole the diamonds, and 
who had known her as the beautiful wife of Mr. 
Potter, but nothing of her history, invite¢ her to 
vieit himself and his wife. : 

Latest news from the hospital is that both 
Phillips and Mrs. Hooper are progressing quite 
favorably. 
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The Avenger on His Track. 


Daas, Texae, January 16.—A scene oceurred 
in this rising young Atlanta of Texas, a day or 
two since, which well illustrates the fact that 
fate sometimes seems relentlessly to pursue the 
crimival. The particulars of the previous hie- 
tory of the affair, as obtained from a man named 
Henderson, appears to be as follows : 

In the fall and winter of 1875 Charles Holo- 
way was the confidential clerk of an old man 
named Ralston, at Kingston, Mo., who was an ex- 
tensive merchant and also interested in the 
cattle bueinese. Holloway had so jon the es- 
teem and confidence of his employer that he 
successfully addressed the old man’s daughter. 
The day for their marriage was fixed, but the 
devil entering that paradiee of love, Holloway 
giving way to temptation, seduced and accom- 
plished the ruin of his lovely young fiance. 
When he found exposure imminent he fled the 
country, after having forged Raleton’s name and 
secured stolen money from the store to the 
amonnt of $600. His stolen fands amounted in 
all to $3,000, and with this he came to Texas, 
roamirg around on the frontier. At Fort Worth 
he fell in with the gamblers and blacklegs of 
that plece, and got rid of his money. 

With want staring him in the face the miser- 
able fugitive went to the fields and picked cot- 
ton along with the negroes. The fall months 
wore away and a cool January morning found 
Holloway on horseback riding into the town of 
Dallas. Ashe rode up to a wagon-yard where 
he proposed to leave his horse, he was met by 
two men. He turned pale and trembled like a 
leaf. No word was spoken. Defiance shot from 
the ey es of one of the men, whose effect on Hollo- 
way seemed like that of the ghost of Banquo at 
the feast. This man was the cousin of he ruined 
Mise Kalstor, now said to be an inmate of one of 
the ‘* gilded palaces of sin, or one of the ‘ dives ” 
and bagvios scattered throughout the great city 
of the West and fature Capital of the United 
Statese—St. Louis 

The name of Mies Ralston’s friend was given 
as George Walker, who, as soon as he recognized 
Holloway, mounted a fast horse and started in 
hot pursuit of Miss Ralston’s seducer. The 
latter lost no time in turnirg bis horse’s head 
and taking to headlong flight down ove of the 
principal s‘reets of the town. There was won- 
derment among the Citizens as the clatter of the 
horses’ bhoofe died away in the dista~ce snd the 
direction of the “bottom,” or Swamp of the 
Trinity, near by. Thither the fagitive bent his 
flight and whether his pursuer and the ven- 
geance of the ruined girl overtook him, has not 
tranepired. A ead portion of the story is that 
old man Raleton never got over his daughter’s 
disgrace, but went down in sorrow to the grave 
more than a year ago. 
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A Savage Suos K Thief. 








Mrs. Chris‘ian Banchle, who keeps a confec- 
tionary store at 189 Newark avenue, Jersey City, 
about noon %n the 30th ult. went up-staire to her 
living spirtments and saw a man ransacking a 
closet where she keeps her silverware. She 
screamed, and the thief pulled out a pistol end 
ran down-stairs, At the foot of the stairs he ran 
plamp into the arms of Mr. Bauchle. The thief 
diecharged his revolver at Mr. Bauchle, the bal) 
paseing through the fleshy part of one leg. He 
then ran down the street with Mr. Bauchle after 
bim. At the corner of Grove and Newark streets 
the thief turned and fired another shot, which 
grazed Mr. Banchle’s head. The thief was, after 
a desperate resistarce, arrested. At the Police 
Headquarters he gave his name as George Bar- 
tell. In his possession was found a jimmy, ®% 
ticket for the workhouse on Blackwell’s Island 
| and a small amount of money. 








KNIGHTS OF THE JIMMY. 
The Busy Night Put in by Three Indus- 
trious Cracksmen, Whose Modesty 
Led Them to Disguise Their Faces, 
in a Quiet Little Suburban Town. 


(With Mlustrations. } 

SPRINGFIELD, L. I., January 24.—This village 
has been favored with a visit from some of the 
members of the gang of masked burglars who 
have for months past been pursuing their career 
of crime in this and neighboring districts. 
Shortly after midnight yesterday a party of three 
men who had traveled, apparently, from Jamaica, 
succeeded in entering the railroad station, with- 
out, however, obtaining any booty. Their next 
call was at the house of James Avery, to which 
they failed to obtain admission. They then 
called on Mr. Charles H. Smith. the postmaster 
and storekeeper, and here their efforts were 
moresuccessfal. First they broke into the store, 
which stands detached from the house, getting 
$3 in the tili and freely helping themselves to 
cigars. Next they attacked Mr. Smith’s resi- 
dence, placing that gentleman partly under the 
influerce of ether, while they gathered together 
several articles of wearing apparel, silk dresses, 
overcoats, &%., all the while anxiously searching 
for a box containing Mr. Smith’s cash balance,— 
and which, as they seersed to be aware, usually 
was kept under his bed. However, it had fortu- 
nately been removed by accident to other quar- 
ters, so they missed the best part ot 

THEIR EXPECTED BOOTY. 
Alarmed by Mr. Smith’s movements while re- 
covering from the anesthetic, the robbers hur- 
riedly left the house. Their victim, however, 
was etill too much confused to make any effort 
to pursue the plunderers. 

Not content with their work, they hurried on 
to the Presbyterian parsonage, of which Mr. 
Oakey, his wife and three daughters were the 
sole ocoupants. The family had all retired to 
reat in the second story, and the robbers had a 
clear field to themselves. First they selected a 
window leading from the side piazza into the 
parlor and pasted a section of the glass over 
with some stickey substance, and then with a 
glezier’s diamond cut a circular hole about four 
inches in diameter, through which they could 
easily reach and loosen the catch. They hunted 
through the dining-room and kitchen, evidently 
after the silver, the greater portion of which 
Miss Josie Oakey bad taken up-stairs with her. 
Tn acupboard of the pantry they, however, found 
fourteen silver forks, and three silver napkin 
rings. The three men next went into the kitchen 
pantry, brought out a large fruit cake and some 
other eatables, together with a bottle of fine old 
cherry brandy, and sitting down, turned up the 
lighte and made a hearty Innch. The cake was 
particularly good, and the young ladies say that 
not a crumb of it remained in the morning. Of 
the brandy nothing was left but the 

BOTTLE AND THE CORK. 

The robbers also broke into the back kitchen and 
the laundry, and prowled around for some time, 
upsetting things and making noise enough to 
have aroused double the number of eleepers 
above them. Then they went out through the 
parlor window, leaving the doors and windows 
wide open, and a strong draught sweeping 
through. Mies fanny thinke that the robbers 
muet have entered at a very late four, because 
she sat up until after midnight reading, and she 
would have been sure to hear any noise below 
stairs. The situation of affairs in the first stury 
indicated that the robbers did not go away until 
within an hour or two of daylight. 

In Jamaica it is thought that they sare a pert 
of a notorious gang in East New York, several of 
whose members are now under indictment for’ 
burglary. The Springfield residents are unani- 
mous in the opinion that the robbers were from 
Jamaica. Among the articles left by the thieves 
was a piece of paper picked up by Mr. Oakey 
near the broken parlor window. It bore the 
words, “ Oil of vitriol,” and “ Sugar of: lead,” 
and apparently formed part ofa druggist’s pre- 
scription. 





a> 
—— 





The Police Commissioners’ Sensation. 





Considerable excitement was stirred up among 
the City Hall politicians by reason of the-publi- 
cation in the Cily Record, on the 25'h ult., of the 
minutes of the secret meeting of the Police Com- 
miesioners, on the 2ist ult. The epecial cause 
of gossip was the .esolution offered by Commie- 
sioner Erhardt, which, with the preamble, 
reads: 


Whereas, The condition of the discipline of the 
police furce is such as to awaken the moat seri- 
ous comment, and the condition of the various 
bureans is open to criticiem ; and 

Whereas, Owing to carelessness and inebriety 
among the members ot the Police Board, a most 
damaging is fluence on the whole department has 
been exercised ; therefore, be it 

Resolved, That the Mayor of the city of New 
York te requested to investigate this department 
without deiay. 


The Commirsioners are disposed to say but 
little regarding this accusation of ine briety, and 
in the secret meeting they put it on file. Com- 
wissioner Erhardt voting against that action. If 
there was any discussion about it, the Commis- 
sioners refuse to speak of it. 
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SEXTON RADBONE’S ALL NIGHT EXPERIENCE LOCKED UP IN A VAULT 
WITH: SIX CORPSES.—SezzE Paes 6. 
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WILLIAM GO. WALKER, MURDERER OF DAVID 
CHUVRONT, STERLING, KANSAS.—--SEE PAGE 2. 


Latest Tramp Dodge. 


« sharp dodge, illustrative of the trickery of 
the tramp, was played upon a confiding vitizen 
of Birdaboro the other day, the facts of which, as 
given below, are etrictlytrue. The gentleman 
referred to had a dog stolen from him some time 


ago, which he highly prized. Diligent inquiry 
failed to ascertain the whereabouts of the 
animal, and while lamenting his loss to a party 
of trampeatthe furnace, one of them—a one- 
legged man—profeesed to know who stole the 
dog, and of a place in Reading where he was 


DAVID CHUVRONT, FATALLY STABBBD BY 
WALKER, STERLING, KANSAS.—SEE PAGE 2. 
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MR. AND MRS. SMITHS NIGHT ADVENTURE WITH A_MARAUDING GRIZZLY 
WITH A TASTE FOR PORK, NEAR CHEYENNE, W. T.-—SeE Pace 13. 


then hidden. The man was given his supper, 
lodging and breakfast, and was taken to Reading, 
where he pointed outa house in one of the by- 
streets and said: ‘* Your dog is in there, but the 
folks don’t like me very well, 20 you had better 
goinand claim him, while I stand outside.” 


W. C. HAMILTON, ABSCONDING AGENT OF THE 
SOUTHERN EXPRESS COMPANY.—SEE PAGE2. 





DR. GEORGE W. KENT, WANTED BY THE SHERIFF 
OF IONIA COUNTY, MICH.—SEE PAGE 2. 


The gentleman went inside and demanded his 

* property, but wae met with much indignation, 
Finding he wae eold he returned to the pave- 
ment, but found his guide hed fied, and he was 
forced to return home minus the price of two 
tickets. 


NOVEL AND PICTURESQUE MIDNIGHT AQUATIC EXCURSION OF CAPTAIN BOYTON, ACCOMPANIED LY A HERALD REPORTER, DOWN THE BAY AND 
AROUND NEW YQRK CITY. —See Pace 6, 
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Boyton's Midnight Swim. 
(Subject of Illustration. ) 

Two persons, dressed in the paraphernalia of 
the demons in the ‘Black Orook,” entered -a 
carriage at the Hotel Frascati, in University 
place, at eleven o’clock on the night of 24th ult., 
and were rapidly driven to the Battery. On 
their way fitfal blasts from a loud sounding 
trumpet were heard coming from the carriage as 
it merrily sped down town. The carriage was 


followed by small boys till they were wind-bro- 


ken, and by more enduring young fellows till it 
reached its destination at the Battery. 

A throng of sightseers crowded around the two 
figures, among the observers being the four 
members ef the Volunteer Life Saving Corps. 

‘‘ Why, hullo, Nan,” came from out of the 
heavier figure, ‘‘Did you save any lives to- 
night?” 

“No, Captain Boyton, not to-night,” replied 
Nan the Newsboy. ‘“‘ What’s in the wind to-night, 
Captain ?” z 

‘* A Heraid reporter and myself are going down 
the Bay to see the sights. Iam about to show 
that anybody may consider himself safe in my 
rubber suit,” Boyton replied. 

The Captain and the reporter then walked to 
Castle Garden and asked permission to slip off 
from their pier. It was cheerfally granted, and 
the throng of on-lookers pressed into the build- 
ing. The Captain saw that his stores were safely 
packed into a monster-like box labelled on the 
side, Baby Mine.” This little box has been a 
constant companion with the Oaptainin all his 
travels through Europe, and as he saw the lamps 
litand his “life preserver” stored away he 
quietly spoke of its merits. Giving another loud 
blast, as a sign that all was ready, the crowd 
moved toward the door. The Herald man showed 
some anxiety, but ascribed it to the heat. He 
said he had four suits of clothes on beside the 
rubber suit, and that he was beginning to per- 
spire. 


as he descended the ladder from the dock into 
the icy water of the Bay. “Gently; look out 
for the lights. Now we have it,” as the monitor- 
like boat dropped in the river. The Captain as- 
certained that the little boat was too top-heavy, 
and asked for a couple of bricks as ballast. 
After some trouble they were given to him. He 
then went out into the Bay and fired a skyrocket, 
lighting up the heavens in all directions. Oom- 
ing near the dock he cried to the reporter to get 
ready for his voyage. 

‘I'll give you the best night’s enjoyment you 
have had for some time,” ths Captain cried, as 
the reporter walked down the ladder. There 
were no stars in the sky when they started. The 
reporter couldn’t swim, so the Oaptain arranged 
to tow him until he learned to navigate himself. 
Fixing ‘*‘ Baby Mine” at his head and the re- 
porter at his feet the Captain paddled for the 
Narrows, under the guiding glimmer of the Rob- 
bin’s Reef Light. 

‘**Good night, fellows, and tell the Oaptain of 
the Staten Island ferryboat to look out for us, 
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** Now lower Baby Mine,” said Captain Boyton 
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MISS ELIZA WETHERSBY, BURLESQUE ARTIST.—Sre Page 2. 
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FATAL QUARREL BETWEEN PETER TARITINO AND HIS ASSISTANT, LA MAL- 


TINO, GROWING OUT OF AN INSULT SAID TO HAVE BEEN 
TO THE WIFE OF THE FORMER, BROOKLYN, 


N. 


Y. 


OFFERED 





A TRUNK’S GHASTLY 


FREIGHT—THE 


Nan,” cried Boyton, as he went down the Pay 
blowing his horn. 





An Italian’s Deadly Revenge. 
(Sabject of Illustration. ) 

Onofario La Maltino, a barber in the employ 
of Peter Taritino, of 307 Hamilton avenue, 
Brooklyn, quarrelled on Friday night, the 24th 
ult., with his employer, whom he cut on the 
hand with a razor. Taritino succeeded, after a 
terrible struggle, in getting possession of the 
razor, and cut bis assailant about the head and 
body in a terrible manner. La Maltino was also 
shot in theabdomen, but by whcm the police 
were unable to learn. The quarrel was caused 
by Mrs. Victoria Taritino informing her husband 
that during bis abeence in the afternoon La Mal- 
tino had grossly inaulted her, and sho had been 
compelled to jump from a second-story window 
to escape from him. Taritino at once entered 
the barber shop and demanded from La Maltino 
an explapation of his conduct, whereupon a 
quarrel ensued. Taritino was arres’ed and La 
Maltino was taken to St. Peter’s Hospital. No 
hopes are entertained of his recovery. 


A Truank’s Ghastly Freight. 
(Sabject of Illustration. ) 

Crnonmat1, Ohio, January 28.—A special dis- 
patch says: Upon the arrival of the midnight 
train at Fort Wayne, Ind., last night, a trunk 
was put out from the baggage car which emitted 
a horrible stench. As no one called for it it 
was broken open and found to contain the nude 
corpse of a young man. There was a deep 
wound in the left side, indicating that he had 
been fatally stabbed. The trunk wae put on at 
Waterloo, Ind. A telegram states that the body 
is probably that of Adam Zeigler, who has been 
missing from there for several days. 








Kicking Against a Reduction. 


A few days ago a printed circular was received 
by each of the treasurers of the Police Mutual 
Aid Association asking them to get the men to 
appoint a delagate to a convention to be held to 
take action in regard to the reduction of the 
police salsries. Delegates were appointed and 
the first meeting was held in Military Hall, 191 
Bowery, on the afternoon of the 27th ult. About 
150 men were present. All the precincts were 
represented except the Thirty-fourth, Eighth, 
Fourteenth and the Steamboat Squad. There 
were men from these precincts present but not 
in sn <fficial capacity. A few sympathizsing 
politicians were also in attendance. A com- 
mittee of five,.with Oaptain MoOullagh as Ohair- 
man, was appointed to draw up a petition and 
to present it to the Commissioners. 


A Brothe?’s Life for a Horse. 
Avausta, Ga., January 28.—A fight occurred 
yesterday at MoBean Station, Burke county, be- 
tween the brothers M. H. and D. H. Mixon, in 
which the latter was shot and killed. The diffi- 


culty was caused by a misunderstanding about a 
noree trade.- 
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BODY OF A MURDERED MAN FOUND 


IN A TRUNK WHICH WAS PUT OUT OF A BAGGAGE CAR AT FORT 


WAYNE, 


IND. 
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FOR THE FALLEN. 


Something of tbe Operations of an 
Institution of High Intent But 
Not Over-Flattering Prospects. 


THE NOBLE SISTERS 


Whose Lives Are Devoted to the Res- 
cue of Lost Women, and What They 
Say of the Result of Their Labors. 





VAGARIES OF THE MAGDALENS. 





The following interview between a reporter 
and the Mother Superior of the House of the 
Good Shepherd, at St. Louis, Mo., will prove of 
no little interest to those who devote some at- 
tention to the best means of reclaiming fallen 
women from the vile and thorny paths of pros- 
titution. After describing the inter:al economy 
of the house,+he Mother went on: 

**The Magdalen order was established here 
eighteen years ago, and during that time 250 
women have entered. They are employed at 
sewing, besides spiritual exercises. They shut 
themselves out entirely from the world. Inthe 
reformatory class there is a sub-class of those 
who have become reformed and who wish to re- 
main in the institution fora number of years, or 
perhaps for life, without taking the Magdalen 
vows. Wecall them the ‘consecrated.’ They 
exert an influence over the others by example 
and advice. Some of them have been with us 
for seventeen or eighteen years, and they are a 
great help.” 

‘*Are recommendations necessary to secure 
admittance ?” 

‘None whatever. A woman will ring the bell 
and our doorsare opentoher. Many non-Catho- 
lics come. We never ask their creed. For regu- 
larity in the institution, however, every inmate 
must attend at our religious exercises ; but that 
is all.” 

“Sister, do you find that many of vne \.2men 
develop into worthy characters?” 

“Many, l’m thankful to say. But some of 
them won't stay until we feel that they are 

“REFORMED AND TRUSTWOBTHY.” 
The great trouble fe that girls have friends 
sometimes who insist on taking theni out. It 
often happens that the girls are all right and are 
able to face the dangers of the world ; and then 
these same friends wil] drive them bac’ to their 
old life by ill-treatment, and by ‘throwing up’ 
the past. 
don’t like to take the women into their families 
to work, no matter how thorough may be the 
reformation. If we had good homes to send the 
unfortunate creatures to we could place a great 
many more out than we do. Oh, the heartrend 
ing stories we hear from the women! 
consider it a sacred duty not to make them pub- 


lic. Up-stairs there are women, Magdalens, lead- 
ing a holy, religious life, who would be recog- 


nized, evenif I did not give their names, as 
former inmates,of houses of ill-fame, and as hav- 
ing led lives of drunken debauchery, if I were to 
tell you their history. Some of them are highly 
educated and belong tq well-known far ::ioea. 
This class are the moré sensitive. When visit- 
ora are announced tHey shut themselves up. It 
would pain them very much to be recognized. 
They are, indeed, 
**DEAD TO THE WORLD.” 

The good Sister drew a register-book from a 
locked drawer. ‘In this,” she said, ‘‘ the Sister 
at the door, who receives the women, enters their 
names, the names that they give us; but half 
the time they are assumed. To hide their iden- 
tity we give them a name—a Christian name, 
such as Helen, Mary or Martha—and by that 
they are forever alter kuown, as long as they re- 
main with us. QOppoeite their name we write 
down as many particulars of their lite as they 
choose to give us. We have remarkable char- 
acters here sometimes. One wae a deaperate 
character. She acknowledged on her death-bed 
that she had murdered three persons. She came 
and begged to .be received. We took her, but 
she was so bad and reckless that we were 
obliged to let her go. Then she came back the 
second time. She gave us a great deal of 
trouble. 


ful pleasures of her old life. A second time sh 
went out, and a third time she came back, for 


long period she was very restless, and we feared 
But 
the poor woman was taken with consumption. 
Altogether she was in the house for two years. 
And she died a most edifying death, did she not, 


we would have to dismiss her once more. 


Sister?” 
**She did, Sister,” softly replied the other ; 
‘*] SHALL NEVER FORGET IT.” 


On her death-bed,”- resumed the narrater, | veigled into a prison house, and is kept there 
‘she told us she had murdered three persons, against her will. The statements ot madames 
and that her firet object in coming here was to | must be received with a great deal of caution- 
escape tho hands of justice. .Atone time, dur- | grano salis—(a very large grain); and the esme 
ing her stay here,the house was visited by detec- | with regard to the assertions of girls who have 


Another great difficulty is that people 


But we 


| tives, but then we did not know who they were. 
| They went over all the buildings. The woman 
on her dying bed, asked us if we remembered 
the visit of these men, mentioning the day. We 
replied that we did. ‘They were hunting me, 
I know they were,’ hoarsely said the woman; I 
was afraid they would know me.” 

“Sister, how is your institution supported ?” 
**Principally by the washing and sewirg that 
is done here. We receive very little from friends 
or relatives of the inmates, and it is not often 
we receive contributions from the public, or be- 
quests. Friends make big promises, and at first 
Seto, cig $5 or $10. Bat‘out of sight out of 
| mind.’ There are girls and women brought 
here who have not been called upon by friends 
for years.” : 

‘What is the general disposition of the aban- 
doned class of women—those who have been 
living in houses of prostitution ? ” 

‘*The most prominent characteristic is an un- 
settled state of mind. Asa rule, they 


** ARE NOT HARD TO GOVERN.” ] 
They know we are their beat friends. We have 

never had a ‘revolt,’ nor has any Sister ever 

been struck. They have a feeling that they 
ought to be ‘settled,’ but they can’t restrain 
themselves. One time they are gay, and then 

they will be melancholy, or be attacked by a ‘ fit 
of the blues,’ as they call it.” 

** How do the city police authorities treat you ?” 
‘* Very kivdly. We receivea great deal of en- 

couragement irom the authorities, it seems to 
me.” 

**Do you ever have any ‘ clashing ?’” 

Not very often. About four years ago we 
had a case which caused usa great deal of an- 
noyance. A girl came to me and begged earn- 
estly to be received. She told me the house at 
which she had been living, and she said she 
wanted to reform her life, and to never more 
see any of her former associates. No matter 
who called, they were not to see her, she said. 

She only remained a short time, and I got her 

a situation. The very day I procured her the 
situation & woman came to see her. She boldly 
told me that she was the madame of the house 
in which the girl had lived. I told her that the 
girl was at asituation, but I would net tell her 
where, in accordance with the desire of the girl. 

The woman swore and left. Soon she returned 
in a hack, accompanied by a lawyer and a writ 
of heabeas corpus. They insisted that the girl 
wasin the house, and demanded that she be 
produced. The case came up in court, and our 
Mother Superior had to attend. It is horrible, 
but that woman unblushingly gave her name, 
address, and her character, as the keeper of 

A HOUSE OF PROSTITUTION.” 

The case was dismiesed.” 

The keeper of the house mentioned by the 
Sister is a well-known “ madame,” now proprie- 
tress of a quiet and select establishment on 
Ninth street, between Pine and Cheatnut atreets. 
The girl in question is a beautiful small blonde, 
with fascinating blue eyes. Not only does she 
now live with that same madame, but her sister 
ie there aleo. There are two sides to every story, 
and this is what the madame says, in her state- 
ment of the case to the reporter : ‘‘ Georgie ” had 
been “going it strong” for some time. She 


wanted to recuperate, and so she went to the 
House of the Good Shepherd—a very common 
practice with “‘eporting women.” She thought 
the inetitution was a kind of free hospital, and if 
she had known that she would have any difficulty 
in getting out she would not have gone. The 
madame did not know where she was ; but a few 


days afterwards a girl left the institution, and 
told her tbat ‘‘ Georgie” was there and wanted 


to getout. On the same day the madame re- 
ceived a telegram stating that the mother of the 
girl was dying. 

‘That's so,” put in “ Georgie’s” sister, ‘and 


The madame went to the House ot the Good 
Shepherd, and producing the telegram said she 
wanted to see the girl. The Sisters thought the 
telegram was forged, at which madame indulged 
in profanity. She would not but believe that the 


girl was confined in the house, and 
SHE GOT OUT A WRIT. 


‘The idea!’’ exclaimed the Madame. 
lawyer of those Sisters, Mr. Garesche, said that 
a harlot’s word was not as good as theira! Juat 
if I could not tell the truth! ” 
** And what became of the case ? ” 
‘** On that very day ‘Georgie’ turned up. She 


*- The 


She tried to do right, but she was 
seized with an irresistible attraction for the sin- 


had only just been let out. She was taken to 
another part of the building when I went for 
her, and the Sisters would not release her, al- 
© | though she wanted to leave. She came right to 
® | me, and she and her sister are living with me 
now.” 
** Madames of houses” are greatly embittered 
against the noble institution. A pretty girl will 
become a favorite with the patrons, and will be 
| & source of great profit. She leaves and becomes 
| an inmate of the Good Shepherd, intending to 
| reform. That makes the madame furious, and 
she is ready to swear that the girl has been in- 





“cum 


been in the institution and who have escaped or 
who have walked out to return to 
THEIB ‘‘ SPORTING” HABITS. 

Some girls placed in the institution by their 
parents or guardians escape in the most extra- 
ordinary manner. One, who had a‘ lover,” sent 
a letter to him by an outgoing friend, describ- 
ing in detail her father and the circumstances of 
her family. Her father had placed her in the 
House of the Good Shepherd tor safe keeping. 
The “lover ” disguised himself to appear as an 
‘* old man,” as per description sent by the girl. 
He went to the Good Shepherd’s and said he 
wanted to see “ hie daughter.” The good Sisters 
suspected nothing—he told such a straight story, 
consistent with the actual state of aftaire—and 
they let him see the girl. The “old man ”— 
otherwise the “lover ”—-wept over the maiden, 
and asked her if she did not wish to go home. 
She said she did, and that she would bea good 
girl ever afterwards. Five minutes afterwards 
she was eailing down the street, linked in the 
arm of the man, and half an hour later she was 
ina bagnio. Another girl, with lovely dark eyes 
and pretty face, who goes by the name of 
‘* Stella,” and belongs to a very respectable 
family acrose the river, was put in the institu- 
tion at an early age by her father, on account of 
her evil propensities. She stayed there, off and 
on, for five years. Her story is that when she 
went there she “did not know an A from a 
bull’s foot,” but in three years she learned from 
the other girls all about “ sporting houses.” 
She climbed over the wall one day, but was 
immediately captured. Seven or eight times 


had she 
SCALED THE WALL 


and, at last, gaiving her entire freedom, she 
“turned out” with a vengeance; and now this 
girl drinks, “ cute up,” and would not miss Billy 
Carrol]’s Sunday night ball for any considera- 
tion. She was a Tartar while in the institution. 
Watching her opportunity she crawled through 
the sewer leading out to the street, while some 
workmen were making repairs. Buton emerg- 
ing from the slimy aperture she ran right into 
the arms of one of the Sisters. Herconduct was 
so outrageous that she was confined in a room 
at the very top of the building. For days she 
was there, like a caged tigrese, with no cno to 
speak to but the Sister who brought hex the 
meals. Desperate in her desire to get to the 
outside world, she tied two sheets together and 
let herself down to the second story ; then she 
‘“‘ slid” down the lightning rod to the ground. 
Detective Rabill happened to be across the 
atreet, and he arrested her, but he afterwards let 
her go. This girl, although she says she will 
never go back, epeaks in the most kindly meann2r 
of the Sisters. 

The sin and the degradation in a large city are 
terrible. The temptaticns alluring men to the 
downward path are numerous and potent. But 
a man, however low, always has achance. Witb 
a woman it is different. Many there are to tempt, 
but few to save ; 

— ‘idly first, abmitious of the town,” 

she rapidly descends the ladder of womanly 
honor, decency and selt-respect— 

‘© Now lost to all—her friends, her virtuo 1,” 

her condition is almost beyond redemption by 
any humanagency. Religion herestepsin. Few, 


hold of this leprous sore of society. Then all 
the greater reason for giving honor to the noble, 
the self-sacrificing Sisters of the House cf the 
Good Shepherd. 


— 
<Q 





A Justice Arraigned for Tyranny. 





B. Derrickson. 


him by the shoulders, saying: 
put you where the dogs wont bark at you.” 


who was present, to arrest Derrickson, and 
seizing pen and paper, he made out a commit 
ment consigning Derrickson to the county jai 


pus on the following morning. 


the latter was on the stand: 
Derrickson ?” 
Laird—I did. 


duct ?” 
“T did.” 
‘* What was the disorderly conduct ?” 
‘** He asked for them papers.” 
‘*Who convicted him ?” 





46 J did,” 


very few, righteous Christians aro willing tc take 


Justice Robert F. Laird, ot Jersey City, was 
convicted in the Hudson County Court of Gene- 
ral Sessions on Monday, 27th ult., on an indict- 
ment accusing him of falsely imprisoning Samuel 
It seems from the testimony 
that the complainant, who is also a Justice of the 
Peace, entered Justice Laird’s office, in Palisade 
avenue, on the evening of June 21, 1878, and 
asked for the papers in a suit in which he was 
interested. Justice Laird replied that he had no 
time to attend to the subject, and ordered his 
visitor out of the room. Derrickson at first 
refused tu go without the documents, but he 
afterward changed his mind. As he was about 
to go, Laird sprang trom his bench and grasped 


“ By —, Ill not let you out of here until I 


He then deputized James Mulvaney, a civilian 


for three months on a charge of disorderly con- 
duct. The prisoner was released on habeas cor- 


Judge Garretson asked the defendant while 
‘* Who arrested 


| The jury then, by Judge Garreteon’s direc- 
| tion, pronounced the defendant guilty, and he 
was remanded for sentence. 


a> 
<> 


Locked in a Tomb With Six Corpses. 


[Subject of Illustration.> 
Not long ago the widow of a gentleman who 
had recently died desired the vault wherein the 
remains had been temporarily placed to be 
watched, so that body snatchers could have no 
opportanity to ply their nefarious calling. 
Thinking that the vault would be watched better 
by the sexton than any one else, Mr. Radbone 
was hired to keep a close lookout. At dark he 
took a lantern and blanket and made up a bed in 
front of the vault, so that any one approaching 
it would have to step over his body. But after 
lying there some time it grew quite cold, and he 
thonght he could watch the corpse just as well 
if he went inside the vault, but of the cold. So 
he unlocked the vault and went in, but ‘ound 
that he could not lock the vault from the inside. 
That would never do, and yet he was deter- 
mined not to stay outside. 
Finally he went back to the house and aroused 
his hired mau, and the two went back to the 
vault. Mr. Radbone then took his lantern and 
blanket and went inside, made a bed on the floor 
and laid down for the night, having for com- 
panions to while away the tedious hours, six 
corpses. The attedant locked the door from the 
outside and went back to the house and his warm 
bed, leaving the sexton alone in the vault with 
his silent companions. 
There was nothing to distarb his tranquility 
during the early partof the night. Everything 
was quiet and still until about one o'clock, aud 
then there was a gentle noiee, as though some 
one were tampering with the vault lock. Mr. 
Radbone took up his lantern, and the noise 
stopped for a few moments, only to begin again 
he laid down on his blanket. This time it ap- 
peared to be in an opposite corner of the vault. 
He could see nothing, and could only hear that 
ateady scratch, scratch, which became more and 
more distinct every instant. Mr Radbone is a 
brave man, but he confesses that when one is 
locked in a vault with six dead men, with no liv- 
ing soul within halfa mile, and at an unearthly 
hour to;have such an unexplainable noise as tha’, 
it was more than men with ordinary nerves could 
stand. At any rate his hair began to rise, and 
just as he was thinking of the best way to defend 
himself against his spiritual foes a little mouse 
dashed from a dark corner, ran past him 
and darted out between the bara in the vault 
door. From that time on nothing occurred to 
mar his quiet watch, but in the morning he was 
rather glad to be released from his dull quarterr, 


— 
— 


Lively Incident on a Bridal Tour. 


(Subject of Illustration. 

RicumonD, Ind., January 22.—About eight 
o’clock on Monday evening, as the Cincinnati ex- 
press steamed into the depot at this place, the 
train was boarded by a fine-looking old farmer, 
‘accompanied by a quiet-looking old gentleman, 
who from his appearance might have passed as 
the family pastor. The two gentlemen rushed 
through the train evidently in great haste, 
anxiously peering into the face of every lady and 
gentleman in the car. ‘‘ Ah, ah! I’ve tound you 
at last | said the farmer, as he halted before a 
lady and gentleman who were seated together in 
a most suggestive proximity that would indicate 
connubial bliss very recently acquired. The 
young gentleman jnmped 1p and demanded the 
mission of the elderly party. ‘I want my daugh- 
ter, you villain, and I’ll have her or have your 
heart’s blood,” exclaimed the now infuriated old 
man; and, whipping out a huge navy, he was 
about to level it at the young man’s head, when 
the gentleman who accompanied him interferec, 

The passengers, hearing the scuftle and the 
call for blood, and seeing the pistol] flash in the 
air, stampeded from the car. ‘ Valentia,” cried 
| the old man, “ come home or I’! kill you and the 
scamp that stole you away from me.” Suiting 
the action to the word, he broke away from the 
old man who held him and covered the youthful 
pair with§hia revolver. The girl, who had sat 
very quiet thus far, sprang to her feet, her black 
eyes flashing as she gazed into the face of her 
white-haired old father, saying: ‘ Father, I’ve 
married this man, and wherever he goes there I 
will go; and as for going home I will not—shoot 
or no shoot.” The old man was 80 infuriated at 
this outburst that he would have killed them 
: both had not the byst-nders, who had sympa- 
_| thized with the young couple from the outaet, 
} | disarmed the old man and held him in a corner, 
and hustied the young couple out of the car and 
into another train that immediately started 
Chicagoward. The old man and his partner 
were held until the fleeing couple were in safety. 
The bride was a petile little brunette and her 
husband was a fine-looking young man, both, to 
| all appearances, telongina to the wealthy class 

















“Who made the complaint of disorderly con. | of country people. 


| ais aa — 
| In Trenton, N.J., on tbe 30th ult., Patrick 
| Breslin, an ex-Brooklyn alderman, was convicted 
' of illicit distilling and was sentenced to nine 
months in the state prison and to pay a fine of 


$2,000. 
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CHEYENNES’ CHOICE. 


Desperate Efforts of the Little ~.ad 
of Red-&kinned Spartans Who 
‘Prefer Death 


RATHER THAN SLAVERY. 
How They Fought to the Last Man and 
Made a New Thermopy!@ of 
a Barren Ravine 


IN THE WESTERN WILLVS., 





{Subject of Illustration. ; 

Fort Rostnson, Neb., January 23.—The follow- 
ing is a correct report of Captain Weeselle’ suc- 
ceseful engagement with the Cheyenne Irdians, 
who had so long defied that gallant officer's most 
strenuous efforts to capture them. 

After their outbreak from the prison in which 
they were confined they entrenched themselves 
each evening in some position of great natural 
strength and twice managed to elude the vigi- 
lance of the persuing troops. On the morning 
of the 20th, Captain Weseells, with his command, 
finding the body of Barber in the bluffs, where 
he had been killed by savages the previous éven- 
ing, discovered the renegades had fled from their 
stronghold during the night. Captain Weesells 
returned to his command with a view of starting 
in pursuit of the Cheyennes. On his arrival in 
camp he found that Colonel Evans hed arrived a 
few minutes previous. In as few words as possi- 
ble he informed that officer of the Cheyennes’ 
escape during the night. Colonel Evans, having 
assumed command, immediately began search 
for the Indian trail, which. was found an hour 
later by Lieutenant Chase, leading in a westerly 
direction, and fullowed by the whole command, 
consisting of companies A, B, D E, FandH. On 
approaching a large range of hills Colonel Evans. 
ordered a halt. Taking companies B and D he 
slowly 

ADVANCED TOWARD THE BLUFF. 
The Indians, who were strongly intrenched on 
the highest point, allowed the troops to advance 
within pistol-range without being themselves 
discovered, and then poured a volley into the 
troops, without further injury than that of kiH- 
ing the horse ridden by Colonel Evans. The 
troops at once sought shelter from the enemy’s 
fire. Colonel Evane, taking in the situation, dis- 
patched a courier to Captain Wesselle with in- 
structions to proceed immediately to the other 
side ot the bluffs and endeavor to prevent the 
Indians’ escape during the night, when a charge 
would be made the following morning. The 
supposition is that the Indians, from their high 
position, discovered Wessell’s movemente, and 
deeming flight the better part of valor took to 
their heels, which maneuver, owing to the com- 
ing darkness, was not discovered by Wessells 
until the following morning, when the trail was 
discovered, still moving west. Wessells, with 
four companies, immediately gave chase. His 
advance guard was surprised at noon by the 
Indians 
INTRENCHED IN A DEEP RAVINE. 
The savages opened fire on the military, seri- 
ously wounding Private Deboise, company H, 
3rd cavalry. Captain Wessells, riding at the 
head of the main column, hearing the firing, 
galloped forward to ascertain the cause. He 
saw at a glance the situation, and ordered half a 
dozen sharpshooters to dismount and cover De- 
boise, who was lying apparently dead, fearing 
that the savages might dash from their pite and 
gain possession of his arms. Captain Wessells 
then ordered the command to dismount and the 
companies to deploy as skirmishers, Lieutenant 
Chase commanding. A company advanced from 
the centre up the ravine. Captain Lawson, com- 
manding company E, marched to the mouth of 
the ravine, and companies H and F moved for- 
ward on either side, thus completely surround- 
ing and shutting the Indians off from any possi- 
ble escape. As the troops advanced, and when 
within one hundred yards of the savages’ en- 
trenchment, the latter poured a deadly volley 
into the midst of the skirmishers commanded by 
Lieutenant Chase, killing Sergeant Taggart and 
Privates Brown and Neleon. Captain Wessells, 
seeing hie men fal), gave the command ‘‘ Double 
quick,” which was promptly obeyed, his men as 
they advanced keeping up & continuous fire with 
fearful effect as they neared 
HE SAVAGES’ RIFLE PITS. 
When within thirty yards of the pita the Chey- 
ennes again rose from their dug outs and despite 
the galling fire from the troops, poured a volley 
into them, slightly wounding Captain Wesselle 
and a sergeant of his company named Reed. 
Lieutenant Chase, seeing Captain Weseells fall, 
sprang forward and, carrying his superior officer 
to a small separ of rocks, nearly out of range ol 
_the savages’ fire, ran back to his company, who 
were near the edge of the Indians’ entrench- 
ments, and lustily cheered his men forward. 





Obeying the orders of their company commander 
without a moment’s hesitation, the men dashed 


forward, and as they neared the pits two Ohey- 
ennes sprang therefrom, having in their hande 
huge hunting-knives, determined to die game, 
but before they advanced a step they were rid- 
dled with bullets. At this moment Captain Wes- 
sells, having regained consciousness came te 
to the front, and seeing the pits strewn with the | 
dead bodies of the Indians, ordered his men tc 
cease firing with a view of gettirg the remainder 
of the savages to surrender, but they Laced 
him not until 

ONE BUCK ONLY REMAINED ALIVE. 
It must be said in justice to the troops that dur- 
ing the engagement not one was known delibe- 
rately tu fire at a squaw or papoose. On an ex- 
amination of the ground after the engagement 
seventeen bucks, four squaws and two children 
were fcund dead, three squaws, two children and 
one buck wounded; and three equaws remaines 
unhurt, making a total of thirty-two in al). 

Ambulances left here at an early hour thir 
morning to carry in the dead and wounded and 
will arrive here by noon to-morrow. Great 
credit is due to Mr. Pettys, whoaccompanied the 
command, for his untiring attention in adminis 
tering relief to the wounded, Captain Lawson 
Third Cavalry, and Lieutenant Joh: Dazter. 
Ninth Infantry. The former commanding com 
pany E, and the latter company F, deserve the 
highest praise fo1 their gallant conduct during 
the engagement. 

The following is the official account of th 
Colone] Evans commanding the troops in thr 
field : 

** Camp East or Hor Creek, at Suneet, Jan. 29, 
via Fort Roprnson.—Oompanies B and D, Thiré 
Cavalry, Captain Johnson and Lieutenant 
Thompson, with myself found the Cheyennes in 
strong position in the cliffs four miles’ncxih of 
the stage road on the 20th inst., and cut cff their 
progress on the heights. The Indians escaped 
down the cliffain the night and moved eas: 
toward 

‘* RED CLOUD AGENCY.” 

They were pushed by Captain Wesse.'s with 
companies A, E, F and H, which were beneath 
the cliffs on the prairie. A messenger from Wes- 
sells reports that he overtook the Indians at 
noon to day fifteen miles east of Bluff sation, 
intrenched jn a gulley. He charged them and 
killed and captured the entire party Captair 
Wessells, Firat Sergeant Ambrose, company E 
and Indian Scout ‘‘ Woman’s Clothes” wert 
wounded, Captain Wessells slightly. Sergeant 
Taggart, Farrier Bowen and Private Nelson, o! 
company A, were killed. There were thirty-two 
Cheyennes in all, cf whom only nine, al) 
wounded, remain alive. They report thit Dull 
Knife was killed by a shell in the clifta some day 
back. The report comes to me verbally, and car | 
be supplemented by more accurate details. 

* Evans, commanding.” 


— 


A Madman’s Murderous Mania. 


A shocking deed of blood was perpetrated at 
Montville, Waldo county, Me., on Saturday eve 
ning, 25th ult., of which the following facts ap- 
pear. The victims were John McFsziand and 
his wife Salina, each about seventy years old 
and George Rowell, about forty years old. The 
ecene of the murder is about eighteen miles from 
Belfast. McFarland and wife and Rowell ané 
wife and two children lived together. Rowell 
having married a widow of McFarland’s son. 
On Saturday evening Rowell, after having some 
words with McFarland, struck him, and threat- 
ened to take his life. MoFarland and his wife 
and the two children then started for a neigh- 
bor’s. They were met by Alonzo Raynes, ⸗ 
neighbor, who was coming to McFarland’s house. 
As he neared the house he was fired upon by 
Rowell, but was not hit. Raynes ran back home, 
passing McFarland and his wife, who were walk- 
ing through the snow. Rowell followed with: 
the empty gun in his hand, and, overtaking the 
aged couple, killed them both in the road with 
the clubbed gun, breaking Mrs. McFarland’, 
neck, and crushing the skulls of both in a hor 
rible manner. Leaving his victims in the road 
Rowell hurried on in pursuit of Raynes, who, 
with the children, had entered his house, closed 
the doors, and armed himse]f with a double- 
barreled shotgun. Rowell buret in the panels o) 
the door, and, as he did eo, Raynes fired, the 
charge entering Rowells groin, making a fata) 
wound. Raynes bound Rowell with a rope, and 
with a lantern hastened to learn the fate of the 
aged couple. He found them both dead a shor! 
distance from his door. On bis return to the 
house Rowell was also dead. Rowell was un- 
doubtedly insane at the time of committing the 
deed. He had been considered so occasionally 
for several years, but was a quiet and harmless 
individual. He was a large and powerful map 
and very dangerousin such a condition. At the 
coroner’s irquest on the 28th, the verdict was 
that McFarland and his wife came to their death 
by the hands of George Rowell, and that Raynes 
killed Rowell in self-defence. 











A despatch from San Antonio, Tex., says that 
a party of Mexican bandits rc cently robbed three 
women and two men on the Mexican side of the 
Rio Grande and left them tied to trees to starve. 
When found buzsarde were hovering around the 





victims. Three of the bandits escaped. 


TWO FAMOUS BEAUTIES, 


Power, Brilliancy and Perils of the 
Fatal Gift in the Gay Court of France. 
as Exemplified in the Career of the 
Beautifal Duchess of Maszurin---A 
Woman Whose Face Was her For- 
tune, and Another Whose Fortunc 
Lay in her Feet. 


It would be a bold man who would undertak: 
to justify or to palliate greatly the apparen 
shortcomiags of the married beauties of one an: 
two hundred years ago. I do not mean the lov: 
intrigues of the Maintenons, the Montespans, th: 
Pompadonrs and a score of other beautifal wan. 
tons and Kinge’ mistresses, but the weakness 0° 
that other class, who were sometimes even hate: 
at Court, and whose greatest offenee was to b 
beantifal, and at the same time married, witb 
out even the asking, ‘to men whom they could s: 
easily hate. And yet there was some palliation 
some excuse. Women always did, and alway. 
will love ts be admired ; and French custom 
permitted that all pretty women might have a 
many admirers as they could honestly wiu. I 
was an outgrowth of the times of the Troubs 
dours, when every lady had her lover, and whe; 
the highest flattery that could be awarded a ma) 
was to sing to his wife at her chamber window 
Of course, married women could accept snc! 
attentions to even a greater extent than coul 
the young maiden with her cavalier. Besidee 
all pretty women were sure to be marrie 
women. No sooner was a girl discovered to b 
beautiful than she wae sold, as it were, to th. 
highest bidder, who usually proved tc iv 


SOME RICH NOBLEMAN, 
twice as old as herself, or some favorite of th 
King. Given then, a pretty woman married to: 
hateful old man, whose only advantage Was ni 
money, a custom permitting married women t 
have admirers and lovers, and what migh 
reasonably be expected to result ? 

All of the romances of two centuries ago ha 
women as their caiefcharacters. Wit and beaut: 
ruled the world, and affairs of state prospere: 
only as some fair woman lent her magic aid 
Beauty and fame, even more than gold, were th. 
id'ls of the seventeenth century. There wa: 
more power wielded in the salons of Paris tha: 
there was in the castles of the Kings. It woulc 
be unfair, however, to imagine that it w»- .il, o1 
nearly all, used basely. Among all the frivoli 
ties of the times, and gilt, and glitter, and hol- 
lowness, there was still respect for that which i- 
higher in woman than beauty—a virtuous heart, 
a cultivated mind. It is noticeable that, whethe: 
in the castle of Rambouillet, the former resi 
dence of the French Kings, or in the homes of the 
French nobility, the education of women was no: 
neglected. The cloister and the abbey, indeed 
stood in cloze connection with the ralons o: 
Paris, and it might be, and usually was, but a 








step from the one to the other. The °° ‘store 


were 
THE YOUNG LADIES’ SCHOOLS. 

of those days, and the priests were no more the 
keepers of their consciences than were the gooc 
sisters the adorners of their minds. Iu the 
cloisters their lives commenced, and it was 
not so very unusual a thing that they scmotimes 
ended there ; for these retreats served not only 
as schools, but, on occasions, answered every 
purpose of aprison. Maidensimprisoned them 
selves there at times to be rid of the canting 
world ; and sometimes, too, husbands who hap 
pened to be jealous of their attractive wives, or 
who, from comprehensible reason, were weary 
of their presence, resorted to the not unfashion- 
able practice of shutting them up in abbeys. 

It was such an experience, scarcely less thar 
her supreme beauty, perbaps, that made the 
name of Hortense Mancini, the Duchess of 
Mazarin, an object of historical regard. °'.0 was 
the niece of the great Mazarin, ac that time the 
most powertal man in France. Possessed of 
infinite beauty and great wit, she was, at the 
game time, the richest heirees in Europe; for 
Mazarin had adopted her as his own, and pro- 
posed giving her the greatest fortune in France. 
Her beauty, too, was of an almost fadcieas kind 
She must have been near to sixty when she 
died, and it has been said of her that to the last 
she retained the 

SWEET GLOW OF YOUTH. 

and every beauty of feature. She was fifty when 
she wrote, “I was never healthier nor hand- 
eomer than now.” Penelope, with her hundred 
Princes, never had so many lovers. Rich noble- 
men tendered their fortanes and their hande, 
and Charles of England, and Peter of Portugal 

each begged to share a crown with her. Al) 
these were refused, and nobody knew why; for 
at sixteen she was married to Armand Miller 

age, a Court favorite, and a man twice as old as 
herself. Of course the result to be expected 
followed ; a few short months of happiness, and 
then the green-eyed monster slipped into th+ 
husband’s heart. He was not jealous, only be 
was farious at seeing the assidous attentions of 
ao mapy of Hortenee’s admirers. He hated 
every one of them, he hated the King, and for- 
bade hie beautiful wife ever speaking to him 

Threatenings and mistreatment, however, 
availed nothing. She was too beautiful. The 


> world would admire in spite of his claims of 


| private property, and then Hortense was locked 
| up in the cloister of St. Marie, just joining the 
famous Bastile. Associated with a few dreary 
, women, who looked upon her as a sinful thing of 
_ the world, to whom repentance could bring small 
reward, her life was wearisome enough. At last 
, some friends pitying 
THE IMPRISONED BEAUTY 
helped her to escape. Again a short trial with 
her husband, and again an escape. At night 
this time, on foot, in men’s clothes, the great 
beauty was flying from Paris, the scene of her 
_ triumphs as well as ofher woes. She journeyed 
_ Off to Italy, and on her way was everywhere the 
| object of the greatest attention. At Chamberry 
she held a sort of court, where some of her old 
admirers, and many new ones, flocked to see her, 
to congratulate her on her freedom, and to ad- 
mire her beauty. She became renowned for the 
elegance of her taste in matters of personal 
adornment. She knew how to dress, and this 
was an art that even then was not understood by 
every fair lady. Whatever she wore seemed 
especially suited to her. One day in the costume 
of an amazon, another in the dress of a modern 
Greek ; whether in the light drapery of the old 
statuary, or the heavier robes of her own period, 
she was pronounced the loveliest of the lovely. 
Her hueband had managed to greatly reduce her 
fortane. Still she had enough left for charity, 
and she soon became as well known for deeds of 
goodness as for her beauty. She traveled back 
to Holland, aud then crossed over to England, 
where the eli/e of London received her as 
THE FAIREST OF THE FAIR. 

She brought to her new court the artists, the 
singers, the poets of the greatcity. She became 
the patron of learning, and among her British 
admirers were Dryden and Pope and Temple 
and Swift. London, they said, was full of pretty 
women ; but Hortense, though old, was the fair- 
eat of them all. She died in England, in the 
midet of her triamphe, and there was scarcely a 
heart in Britain, ber partial biographers say, 
that did not lament the beautiful but unfortun- 
ate niece of Mazarin. 

Skip a century, about, from the days of Maza- 
rin, and one is struck by the great unmber of 
beautiful women who appeared in the salons of 
Paris, and the larger townsof France. The very 
mention of their names would remind the reader 
of the intrigue and abandonment that prevailed 
from the reign of the ‘‘ Grand Monarch ” till the 
days of the Consulate. How beauty was sought, 
how idolized, not that it was a thing of rarity, 
but that it was appreciated. Ifa pretty face may 
be considered a fortune now, it was a kingdom 
then. Poor Nicolo Issouard 

ALMOST DIED OF SORROW. 

that he could not find at once a singer with a 
face sufficiently pretty, and a foot sufficiently 
small to take the first part in his wonderful 
opera of ‘‘ Cinderella.” All the pretty feet in 
Paris were looked at in vain, when Nieolo acci- 
dentally stumbled on the pretty little ohild 
M’lle St. Aubin. The composer’s fortune was 
made in a single night. ‘The little foot will be 
looked at first,” said Nicolo. “If that passes, 
all is well with the music and the face.” The 
foot was looked upon and adored. All Paris was 
in excitement. Such singing, such a face and 
such a foot! The sweet singer entertained Paris 
and the Continent for many years, and then she 
grew old, and compassionless time robbed her 
of relatives, of money and of friends. She was 
seventy-five. There remained nothing to her of 
the past, save her recollections and her pretty 
feet. 


— 


Terrible Double Tragedy. 


Davenport, Iowa, January 25.—A terrible and 
revolting crime, a double tragedy, ovcurred in 
the northern part of Washington county, this 
atate,early yesterday morning. The innocent vic- 
tim was Mies Emma Hull, and the murderer her 
father, O. P. Hull, who split her head open with 
an ax while she lay asleep, and then shot him- 
self with a revolver. Hull was a highly re- 
spected and wealthy farmer, and Emma a young 
lady of good education, seemingly the idol of 
her father’s heart. It was his pleasure up to the 
hour of the tragedy to leave nothing undone 
which could minister to his daughter’s comfort 
and happiness. This feeling seemed intensified 
so much of late that Emma’s absence from the 
house at any kind of an entertainment seemed 
to worry his mind. Thursday night she at- 
tended a spelling school in the neighborhood in 
company with some other members of the family, 
which seemed to give her father more than 
usual anxiety. On their return at a late hour 
he arose trom bed and met them. Soon after all 
retired without enything unusual being noticed. 

About one o’clock yesterday morning one of 
Emma’s sisters, who was sleeping with her, 
called her mother, saying that sometbing was 
the matter with Emma. The mother, on going to 


the bed, was startled to find her daughter lying 
in a pool of blood. : 

At the same moment Hull, who had been out 
of the house, came into the room, aud with the 
exclamation, ** Un, mother |” instantly tired, the 
bali from the revolver lodging in bis brain, and 
causing instant death. 

Emma was found to have been struck on the 
head with an ax, just in front of the ear, almost 
severing her head through the temple. The 
mother and five children are lett sufferers 
by the tragedy, 
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DEATH AT THE BRIDAL ALTAR—REV. ALPHONSUS PELLETIER, WHILE OFFICIATING AT THE BRENNAN-PEETSCH NUPTIALS, IN THE CHURCH OF ST. 
FRANCIS XAVIER, NEW YORK CITY, FALLS SUDDENLY DEAD IN THE MIDST OF THE SERVICE.—SEE Pace 11 
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LIVELY INCIDENT ON A BRIDAL TOUR—A YOUNG RUNAWAY BRIDF CONFRONTED IN THE CARS, AT RICHMOND, IND., BY HER IRATE FATHER, WHO 
THREATENS TO SHOOT HER.UNLESS SHE RETURNS WITH HIM, BUT THE DAMS :L DOESN’T SCARE WORTH A CENT.—Szz Pace 6. 
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cE DESCENT UPON 
: SUBURBAN TOWN—THREE MASKED ROBBERS MAKE A Es TPO 
CO oO I eT ee Se ee oO eM TRTHENS, WN THELS APARTMENTS, SEW A BUSY NIGHT FOR BURGLARS INA SUBURBAN, TOWN THES, WIND UP THEIR OPERATIONS WITH A LUNCH 


— 
JHE FAMOUS DUTCH D IN THE HOUSE OF ONE OF THEIR VICTIMS.—Sex Pack 3 
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SANGUINARY SEQUENCES 


To the Homicidal Epidemic es it 
Manifests Itself in Various 
Sections. 


ONE WEEK’S RECORD, 
Specially Collated for and Placed on 
Exhibit in These Columns as a 
Warning Against 


THE SHOALS OF DEADLY PASSION. 





THE MARY STANNARD MURDER. 

New Haven, Oonn., January 28.—The trial of 
the Rev. H. H. Ha-den for the murder of Mary 
Stannard, of Madison, which was assigned for 
February 10, has gone over to the April term of 
the Superior Court, as State Attorney Platt. 
elected United States Senator, will rerign the 
former position on March 4, and cannot finieb 
the case. 

MURDERED AND MANGLED. 

Navasora, Tex., January 25.—The body of a 
railroad bridge builder, T. R. McKinlow, was 
found on the railroad near the depot, hcrribly 
mangled. When last seen, the evening previous, 
he was slightly intoxicated, and had borrowed a 
revolver, saying he wanted to protect himeelf. 
It is believed he was firet murdered and then 
laid across the track. 

FATAL PERFORMANCE OF A LUNATIC. 

Denison, Tex., January 25.—A report from 
Vinita, I. T., says a supposed lunatic, named 
Stcckton, en roule from Dallas to Carthage, Mo., 
shot and fatally wounded a section bss, named 
John Graves. Stockton believed he was fol- 
lowed by assassins, and shot at Conductor Hoyt, 
ot the M., K. and T. railroad, but missed him, 
the bullet hitting Graves. 

THE JERSEY CITY TRAGEDY. 

Alexander T. McGill, District Attorney of 
Hudeon county, N. J , Arsistant Prosecu‘or Van- 
dervoort and Mr. Edward Stauton, the prosecu- 
tor’s private ( flicer, had a long interview, on the 
28th ult., with Alderman John E. Smith, brother 
of the murdered prlice «fficer, R. H. Smith, at 
the Alderman’s residence, on Pacific avenue, 
Jersey City. The otject of the visit and what 
transpired during the interview has not been 
divulged, but it is looked upon as an indication 
that the trial of Mre. Jenny R. Smith, the wife 
ot the murdered officer, will be moved on Tues- 
day, 4th inst., for which date it has been set 
down. 

THE BILLINGS MURDER CASE. 

Batiston, N. Y, January 27.—At the next 
Oyer and Terminer a motion to change the next 
place of trial in the Billings murder cace is to be 
argued before Judge Landon. It is generally 
conceded that if the motion is unsuccessful, Bil 
lings will not be put on trial again, unless the 
new evidence obtained by the prosecution is cf 
the greatest importance. Thenew testimony, ae 
far as known, consists of the discoveries made 
by Dr. Swinburne, of Albany, and of the asser- 
tions of two gentlemen—one a resident’of Brook - 
lyn and the other ot Schuylerville—to the effect 
that they heard the shot fired, passed the Wash- 
burne house soon afterward and that Billings’ 
horse was not hitched there. 

THE CRIME (F AN INGRATE. 

Philip Whitney was on the 28th arraigned ip 
Part 1, of the Court of General Sessions, before 
Judge Gildersleve, on an indictment for murder 
in the firetdegree. Through his counsel, Mr. 
A. H. Hummel, he interposed a plea of not 
guilty and was remanded for trial. The vircum 
stances of the case are eaid to be very unfavor. 
able to the accused, who, it appears, had been 
befriended by John Malloy for some time prio: 
to the ki)ling, which occurred on the 14th of last 
month, at the premises of the deceased, 460 West 
Forty-first street. During a dispute over a game 
of cards Whitney threatened to kill his bene- 
factor, and ina few minutes after, suiting the 
action to the word, he stabbod Malloy so that he 
died almost instantly. Coroner Woltnian held 
Whitney for the homicide,‘and the case will be 
tried before Judge Gildersleve next term. 

JEALOUSY AND GORE, 

CuyaHoga Fa.is, Ohio, January 28.—Elisha 
Whipple, a well known farmer of Northampton, 
Ohio, was shot and instantly killed about nine 
o’clock yesterday morning by a neighbor, Pat- 
rick Dunn. Nearly two years ago Dunn at- 
tempted to tear down an unoccupied log house 
on the land of L. J. Mix, adjoining hisown. Par- 
ties crossing Dunn’s premises to reach the house 
annoyed him. He failed to demolish the build- 
ing, and it was soon afterward burned. Some 
monthe later Dunn’s wife accused him in pres- 
ence of Nathaniel Point of burningit. Dunn 
was arrested and tried tor arson in Summit 
County Common Pleas, but was discharged for 
want of evidence, although his son swore that 
Dunn sent him home for matches on the day 
he tried to tear down the building. Dunn ac- 
cused Whipple of instigating his arrest and of 


him, which she did in June last, alleging extreme 
cruelty. The decree gave her possession of the 
farm, containing abont eighty acres of land, and 
as it adjoins Whipple’s she nursed the latter’s 
mother during a recent illness. Dunn accused 
her of improper relations with Whipple. Mrs. 
Dunn states that Whipple came to her houre in 
the morning at the request of his mother, and as 
he departed he was met by Dunn. High words 
and a fight fellowed. She says she heard Dunn 
cry ‘*Let meup!” Whipple replied, “I will, if 
you promiee to behave yourself” Dunn got up. 
but Whipple afterward attacked him. During 
the second scr ffle Dunn shot Whipple througb 
the head with a revolver. The bullet entered 
Whipple’s mouth, and came out through the top 
of hie head, killing him instantly. Dunn immedi- 
ately surrendered bimeelf, and was taken to jail 
at Akron. He claimed that he fired in self- 
defence. The murdered man, Whipple, wae 
about thirty-five years of age, a bachelor, living 
on a farm, owned by himeelfand bis father. He 
is highly spoken of by his neighbors as a quiet, 
in ffensive man. The theory of improper rela 
tions with Dann’s wife is generally discredited; 
He was joint owner with hie father of $20,000 
worth of property, and has influential relatives 
in Missouri and Michigan, who will try hard to 
have Dunn convicted of murder in the firet de- 
gree. Dunn is about forty years of age, an 
industrious Irishman, and a peaceable man 
when uot in Jiquor. 


THE RICHMOND-ARCHER TRIAL. 


During the ‘rial of Harry G. Richmond, or 
Augustus F. Boyle, as he was known in private 
life, in progress in Philadelphia, tho following 
facta concerning the tragedy have been brought 
to light: Harry G. Richmond, killed Danie) 
Archer, a hatter, who, being intoxicated, fol- 
lowed and anneyed Richmond while he was in 
company with some women on the 26th of Octo- 
ber last. Richmond hit Archer on the head witb 
a bar-room pitcher and killed him. On the morn- 
ing of the 28th ult. a circumstantial account of 
the affair was given by Ada Dawson, one of the 
women who were the cause of the quarrel. She 
deposed that ehe knew Richmond professionally; 
he had visited her twice; she was also ac- 
quainted with deceased ; remembered the day 
he was killed ; on the afternoon in question she 
met Mies Jobneon and Miss Fenton at the New 
National Theatre, behind the scenes, and after 
the matinee they went into a rear room of Wal- 
ling’s saloon, at the corner of the theatre, for re- 
freshments ; while they were there Boyle came 
in and afterward Archer joined them; he wae 
very insulting ; witness was talking to Richmond 
and Archer pulled her into hie lap and asked her 
‘‘ if Richmond was her man ;” Richmond replied, 
‘No, she is a lady friend of mine ;” Archer re- 
joined, ‘‘ Who are you? you are nothing but a 
low variety performer ; I know you; I can whip 
you and knock you into a ten-acre field ;” Rich- 
mond retorted, ‘I know you can, you area 
much larger man than I am ;” Archer then got 
up to whip Richmond ; he stuck his fist under 
Richmond’s noee, and wae pulled down by Mies 
Fenton, who said they must keep quiet; Rich- 
mond then left the room, saying, ‘‘ Ladies, I'l) 
bid you good-night, as I don’t want to have any 
words with this man ;” hethen went into the 
bar-room, and witness called him back and had 
a conversation with him in reference to his get- 
ting her a private box at the theatre that night; 
he went into the bar-room again, and witnese 
went into the side door with Miss Johnson ; 
Archer had gone out meanwhile, and when wit- 
ness reached the saloon corner she saw him and 
Miss Fenton stunding there together ; Miss Fen- 
ton stepped up to witness and said to her, “‘Let’e 
go home, I’m afraid of Archer ;” Mias Johnson 


ness and Miss Fenton, eaid, “ Ladies, are you 


Fenton in various ways, and just before they 


Richmond was hurt. 


a> 


A Flush Fenian. 








lyn, was arrested on Sun‘ay night, the 26th ult. 


searched at the Fifth precinct station house 
McDermott drew the money from a savings in 


of joining some Fenian expedition to Ireland. 1 





aiding Mrs. Dunn in obtaining a divorce from 





| under a suspension of sentence. 


didn’t stop, but went on home; Richmond came 
out of the saloon afterward, and accosting wit- 


going home ?” they replied, ** Yes,” and took hie 
arm, and while they were going down Tenth 
street Archer followed them, annoying Mier 


reached Kelly’s saloon he said to Richmond, 
“Tl kill you, you — — ;” Richmond then 
said, ‘* Ladies, come into this saloon (Kelly’s) to 
avoid this man,” and when they went in Archer 
followed them ; witness didn’t see the fight in 
there, as she was in the hallway at the time she 
heard the scuffling ; she heard some one say that 


Mike McDermott, a coal heaver and a well- 
known character in the Fourteenth ward, Brook- | a8 a friend of his was sick. I had been in the 


by Officer Al. Quinn, while lying in a drunken 
stuper on a door-step at the corner of North 
Firet and Water streets. When hie pockets were 


$1,011.35 were found on him. It was said that 
stitution that day with the remote expectation 


was said that the strange ship sighted by Captain 
Adams, and said to be a Fenian cruiser, fired 
his patriotism, and that he withdrew the money 
from the bank ao as to be ready to board her the 
first opportunity. Justice Elliott liberated him 


— — 


THE ROAD AGENTS’ ROMANCE. 


Singular Story of a Remarkable Wo- 
man, Young, Handsome and Edu- 
cated, of her Checkered Career Amid 
the Wild Life of the Frontier Towns 
and her Mysterious Connection With 
thb Deadwood Train Robbers. 


CaEYEXNE, W. T., January 22 —So much mys- 
tery has clouded the work of the gang of high- 
way robbers who have infested Wyoming during 
the past five years that it is doubtful whether 
tce-day a correct version of any of the numerous 
stage or train robberies committed between the 
line of the Union Pacific and the Black Hille has 
as yet been published. One of the boldest rob- 
beries of the season was committed on the 3rd 
of last July, some distance this side of Dead- 
wood, when the outward-bound stage was stop- 
ped and robbed. As two of the men out of the 
three engaged in the robbery are now captored 
and in jail in thie city, and the third is dead, 
tkere can be no harm in making public such de 
taile as may prove interesting to the people. 
Learning thata pereon intimately connected 
with the “‘ Road Agents’” organization was in 
the city, lying seriously ill, and desirous to make 
public certain facts connected with her inter- 
couree with the gang, a reporter sought an 
interview. : 

Guided by her medical attendant, Dr. J. J. 
Crook, the reporter found his way into a snug, 
quiet little concrete or adobe cottage in the su- 
burbs of the town. Ina small room, at the top 
of a narrow, tortuous flight of stairs, lay, almost 


at the point of death. one of 
THE MOST REMARKABLE WOMEN. 


of the west. Young, handsome even in her ex- 
treme illnees, with commanding physiqu4, sharp, 
searching, black eyes, the invalid at once im- 
pressed the interviewer with curiosity, as well 
as with interest. A few words exchanged, and 
it was discovered that she was one of the lost 
belles of Kansas City, Mo., and a daughter of one 
of its wealthiest families. The southern portion 
of the city now bears the name of her uncle, now 
dead, while three of her uncles are to-day lead- 
ing citizene in Jackson county, Mo. She was at 
one time one of the reigning belles of Missonri. 
shining alternately at the State Capital at Jeffer- 
son City, 8t. Louis and Kansas City. She speake 
of the journalists of St. Louis, Kansas. City and 
Sedalia with the freedom of old acquaintance, 
and eagerly absorbed every item cf news con- 
cerning old a qiaintances. 

She appeared indisposed to allude to her 
career since she so suddenly left her home in the 
states. Fragmentary remarks. dropped in the 
brief conversation, showed that she had been 
married to a surgeon in the army, with whom 
she had studied surgery and medicine, and, ac- 
cording to her own statement, practiced anato- 
mical studies at the dissecting-table. Her hus- 
band died, and we next find her at the Red Cloud 
Agency, a tutor among the Sioux Indians. Then 


as a reigning queen of a 
FASHIONABLE GAMBLING HOUPE. 


ina frontier town, where she sat behind her 
table dealing what is familiarly known in Eng- 
lish as ‘“‘twenty-one.” Again she appears as a 
favorite serio-comic singer in a well-known 
variety fheatre, and lastly in the character she 
now appears, as the doctress of the secret organi- 
zation known as the Black HiJla Road Agents. 
It was in this charac:er that she was introduced 
to the reporter last night. 

** T have sent for you, Mr. Reporter,” said the 
invalid, as she half raised herself upon her pil- 
low, ‘‘ for the purpose of telling you what I know 
about Charlie Ross, who has just been arrested 
and is now here in jail. [had not intended to 
say anything about it, or to mix up myeelf in it, 
but as one of the three robbers engaged in the 
Finn shooting affair is dead, and one has con- 
feased, I don’t think my oath binds me to silence 
I am familiar with nearly all the members of the 
gang recently engaged in stage robbery. I was 
not in any way connected with their business ; 
but my restaurant in Deadv ood was a place of 
resort for some of the members of the gang, and 
there I learned much concerning their actions. 
But I paid httle or no attention to them or their 
conversation. It was about the middle of last 
July that I became reluctantly connected with 


the gang, and 
‘¢17 HAPPENED IN THIS WAY :” 


“One night a particular friend of mine-—a 
young carpenter named Billy Mansfied—poor 
boy, he has been innocently hung since then— 
came to my restaurant and told me he must sce 
me ata certain opium-smoking house that night, 





habit of spending pleasant hou:s in that opium- 
house with parties of friends, thought notbing 
of the appointment. I told my husband where 
I was going and why, and at the time appointed 
I was there. Billy Mansfield then informed me 
that his friend was sick, and that I must go and 
-|see him. After some expostulation and argu 


5 


t 
the bridge, where I met McLaughlin and 
‘‘ ANOTHES MEMBER OF THE GANG,” 


take a solemn oath of secrecy. 





ment on my part, I ascompanied him down the 
main street of Deadwood to a emall house near 


and in the presence of these men I was made to 
I was afraid to 
refuse, for a person’s life is not worth much in| widow, of Lawrence county, Tenn. Knox wae 


After refreshments had been administered by 
the doctor in attendance, and a brief rest, the 
invalid resumed her statement: ‘‘I was con- 

ducted from the deserted shanty near the bridge 

to another not far distant, where the pretended 

sick man lay. There, in a dark corner, upon a 

pallet or bunk made of pine poles, lay a man 

whom I at once recognized as Johnny H. Brown, 

who is now lying in jail here in Cheyenne. The 

men told me he was not wounded, but I declined 

to believe it, and insisted upon knowing the 

truth before I would prescribe. Brown was in 

a high fever and delirinas. Blood and pus were 

thrown from his mouth during each convulsion. 

‘* He WAS RAVING.” 

and would not permit any one to approach him, 

saying the gang wished to poison or kill him to 

prevent him ‘giving them away.’ Finding 

that ‘teffy’ and nonsense would not do, the 

men told me the truth—that Johnny Brown had 

been engaged in the robbery of the coach on the 
8rd of July, and had got shot. He had laid there 
ten days without medical attention, fearing that 
a regular physician would expose the gang if he 
was introduced. 

* T obtained control over the suspicious suf- 
ferer by means of chloroform, which [ adminie- 
tered from above the wounded man’s head while 
I held the pulse in my right hand. When [knew 
that the excitement was reduced sufficiently I 
told him what I wanted to do to save his life. 
He had a bulletin his side which I wanted to 
cut out. I asked him if he could stand the pain, 
or whether I should give him chforoform. He 
said, ‘ No, I can trust you, as you are 

‘NOT INTERESTED IN MY DEATH.’ 

I turned him over, and found where the bullet 
had lodged between two of his ribs after passing 
throngh hie side and his liver. I cut into the 
bullet, and in less time than it has taken to tell 
you I flipped the ballet out. Johnny, the brave 
boy, made but one groan during the entire 
operation. I was then permitted to go home, 
with the promise to return on the following 
night.” 

The invalid then related her introduction to 
Charlie Ross, the robber now in jail here in 
Cheyenne. She says she went to see Brown 
every night until he was out of danger. During 
her visits she met many of the gang. On the 
second night she was startled by the discovery 
that two men lay concealed beneath the wounded 
man’s bed. She retained her presence of mind, 
and pretended not to know of their presence. It 
appears that Charlie Ross and Burroughs were 
dissatisfied and suspicious of her, and had de- 
termined to listen to her conversation and 


watch her action, and, on the 
FIRST INDICATION OF TREACHERY, 


kill her. They were in the habit of spending 
the days in the woods, and at night seeking 
shelter in the shanty in the heart of Deadwood. 
It was while she was acting as medical attendant 
for Brown that she learned the particulars of 
the stage robbery in detail. 

She states that there were only three men en- 
gaged in the stage robbery on the 3rd or 5th of 
July, the newspaper reports to the contrary not- 
withstanding. These three were John H. Brown, 
Charlie Ross and a person she declines to call by 
name, as she says he is dead. When the stage 
had been stopped the passengers were ordered 
out and fallen into line, while Charlie Ross stood 
over them with two cocked revolvers. Brown 
and the third person—who is supposed to be 
Archie McLaughlin (since hanged by vigilantes) 
—were engaged in robbing the coach when Dan 


Finn 
COMMENCED TO SHOOT. 
The horses, startled by the shots, started off on 


a gallop with the stsge, and did not stop until 
they reached the stage station, several miles 
distant. Brown turned on Finn and shot him, 
the bullet passing through one of his cheeks. 
Several shots were exchanged, one of which 
struck Brown in the side, passing through his 
liver and lodging in his back beneath the ribs. 
The passengers scattered and hid themselves in 
the grass and brush, while the robbers mounted 
and rode off. They only obtained two watches 
and $60 in money. The watches were cached, and 
afterward stolen by Charlie Ross. 

Johnny Brown, after his recovery, was engaged 
to work for the Black Hills Stage Company for a 
purpose, and while in their employment was ar- 
rested. He has since made a confession of the 
crime, which the invalid says releases her from 
her oath of secrecy. 


a> 
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The Dexter Savings Bank Tragedy. 


Avausta, Me , January 28 —Irformation has 
been received at the offce of the Kennebec 
Journa that a clue has been obtained to the 
murderer of J. Wilson Barron, late cashier of 
the Dexter Savings Bank. Startling revelations 
are expected in a day ortwo. The suspected 
murderer moves in the highest circles of Dexter. 
The clue was obtained by a called bond which 
was sent to Washington, the former property of 
Barron, and which has been traced back to the 
suspected party. 








<a> 


On the 18th ult. a Methodist preacher named 
Knox was arrested near Sawe!i’s Mills, Tenn., 
for an indecent assault upon Mrs. Lutze,a 








that region.” 


taken to Lawrence. 
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A STRANGE STORY 


Is That Told By Mrs. Kate Cobb, the 
Lately Convicted Norwich 
Husband Poisoner 


AND LIFE PRISONER. 





Ingenious, if Not True, Explanation 
of Bishop’s Whining 
Confession. 





A VERY REMARKABLE WOMAN. 


In Norwich, Conn., on the 25th ult., Mrs Kate 
M. Cobb’s counsel filed a motion in the office of 
the Clerk of the Supreme Oourt. The motion 
objects to the ruling of the Court in rejecting 
the evidence of Floyd H. Crane that Vobb told 
him he had eaten arsenic ; also to the rejecting 
of witnesses to prove Mra. Bishop and Mrs. Cobb 
were in the habit of exchanging poetry, as their 
client affirmed. It urges that Adele W. Cobb 
(Mrs. Cobb’s nine-year-old daughter) was nota 
competent witness, not knowing the nature of an 
oath. The petition claims of the insertion of the 
word ‘‘ reasonable ” before the word ‘ hypothe- 
sis’ in a request made by the defence by the 
Court. It also alleges that two jarymen violated 
their obligation while sitting as jurors—a fact 
unknown to the defence until after the verdict 
was rendered. The motion will be heard before 
the fall bench of the Supreme Court of Errore, 
which sits in Norwich in March. 

Very little sympathy was expressed for Mrs. 
Cobb. This was due less to her supposed guilt 
than to the horror aroused by the great preva- 
lence of crime in that community, erius) indeed 
of a startlingly similar character. 

It has been observed that conjagal infelicity 
and murder have been twentyfold greater than 
ever before. For nineteen years previous to 
1874 but three murder trials were heard in the 
New London County Superior Court. Since then 
twenty homicides have occurred in that county, 
and Bishop’s trial in March will be for only a 
little over four years 

THE FOURTEENTH MURDER CASE. 
Besides this, in the past three years 172 divorces 
have been granted in that county—more ‘than 
were granted in the ten years previous. In all 
these murders but four criminals have been sent 
to Wethersfield for life, the rest getting from 
three years in state prison to sixty daye in jail. 
Yet these crimes, instigated by hate and perpe- 
trated with bludgeons, did not strike the people 
with panic ; but in 1878 there were four sudden 
deaths in Norwich—three wives and a husband— 
all of whom are believed to have been murdered 
by poison, and it is this treacherous and effec- 
tive means of divorce by death that has startled 
the people; and it is not strange that wives are 
the loudest in their anathemas and the most 
bitter in their prejudices, when they are passing 
three to one to the grave labelled ‘‘heart dis- 
ease” and “apoplexy” when they have been 
murdered. The Cobb-Bishop coincidence—Mrs. 
Hattie Bishop dying suddenly the 6th cf PTeb- 
ruary, 1878. and Charles H. Cobb, Jr., the 6th of 
June (just four months to a day) equally as 
sudden—led to the grave suspicions that re- 
sulted in .he investigation and arrest of Wesley 
W. Bishop and Kate M. Cobb as 
PARTNEBS IN CRIME. 

In Norwich Kate M. Cobb, as a woman and a 
wife; to the time of her husband’s death, had no 
superior ; and of the hundred witnesses exam- 
ined during the recent trial not ore threw a 
shadow upon the felicity of her home, in which 
she says, ‘‘ Charley never spoke a cross word in 
ten years to ufiend me or ruffle the faces of the 
children ;” but previous good character, domes- 
tic happiness, the implicit confidence to the day 
of his death, her womanly bearing on the wit- 
ness stand and her constant protest that ‘I am 
innecent” have not weighed one iota in hor be- 
half, except with the few, the many crying out 
for her blood. She has atanch and true friends 
in the community who believe her sin has been 
a blind infatuation that has involved her with 
Biahop. 

The later evidence of Mrs. Albert T. Saker, 
that Charles H. Cobb had told her that he was 
taking arsenic for cutaneous disease by a friend 
of his, a druggist, is not generally received as 
carrying much weight in this instance. 

Mra. Cobb was recently interviewed by a 
Herald reporter, and in the conversation several 
interesting facts that have not bitherto appeared 
ina public print were elicited in regard to the 
history of the case, ot which the following is an 


abstract: 
KATE COBB'S FULL REVELATION. 


In reply to a question of what sustained during 
the trying ordeal, she professed to feel that she 
owed it to her reliance ina Higher Power. As 
to her impressions of the trial and its bearing on 
friends and neighbors it did not appear eo fair 
and impartial to her as it appeared to otkers. 
Testimony for the defense that would have 


thrown light upon some of the darkest points: 





| was excluded, she alleged, and testimony for the 


prosecution was exaggerated to a great extent, 
and some of it was utterly false. The witnesses 
for the prosecation were people, some of whom 
she had never seen, some that she had only 
spoken with a few times, others not at all. She 
had had no degree of intimacy whatever with but 

of them ; her friends were ber friends, yet 
nothing could shake their confidence in the in- 
tegrity of her statements. 

As to the motive for Bishop’s perjury she con- 
tinued : “He had dug a pit in which to entrap 
others and fell into it himself. He wae arrested, 
and the guilt of which he was conscious en- 
larged daily till he had no peace of mind. He 
knew that I was innocent, and if he confessed 
the truth I would be released from this imprison- 
ment and he would have to suffer the extreme 
penalty of the law. To save himeelf from a 
shameful death he constructed this story which 
he has told, thereby consigning me to a living 
death and 

‘* PERJUNING HIMSELF.” 


Her explanation of his motive in constructing 
such a remarkable story is striking, and is on a 
par with her very consistent and firm bearing 
throughout. It is as tollows : 

‘* Many years ago my husband and Bishop were 
intimate. At that time Bishop had a good situa- 
tion. Money was quite plenty with him and was 
spent freely. Oharley was ina machine shop on 
small pay. He was with Bishop a great deal 
and Bishop expended his money for his own and 
Charley’s pleasure. Bishop, through his aeso- 
ciations, became an inebriate and did not pro- 
greessin life, while Charley was rising step by 
step. As time went on their duties did not ad- 
mit of their being together as often. Charley 
was the favored one and at last gained in popr- 
larity till he was chosen to filla place of honor 
among his fellow-men. Bishop was jealous of 
those favors ; he had tried to get a higher posi- 
tion but failed. The thought that the friend of 
hie youth shonld have so many favors shown 
him while he was being overlooked maddened 
him and he wished to be revenged; but how? 
He could not thrust Mr. Cobb aside and take his 
place. Oh, no; he must try another couree. 
Bishop's wife and I were very intimate and had 
been so from school girls. It is true that house- 
hold duties and sickness had kept us apart for 
months at a time ; but our friendship and love 
for each other was ever the same. He used this 
friendship of ours as 

‘©, CLOAK TO SHIELD HIM IN HIS PLOT.” 
He knew that a good name is rather to be chosen 
than great riches. Oharley and I both bore good 
names and stood well in society. Bishop began 
by stopping at the house and chatting with me. 
He made me a present ; I wassurprised ; but he 
said,§‘ It is a token of friendship.’ I received it 
as such, and in time returned compliment. I 
did not intend by this infidelity to my mar- 
riage vows ; my husband knew it; he trusted 
meandI him. We four were together a great 
deal, and some little things that were at the time 
said in jest he has taken as a foundation upon 
which to build this story. His wife died suda- 
denly ; Charley and I sympathized deeply with 
him in hie affliction, little thinking his own 
hands were red with bis wife’s blood; he con- 
tinued stopping often at the house ; I spoke to 
him about it, fearing that the neighbors might 
goesip; he bad already heard that my good 
name was being taken from me. Did he tell me 
ofthis? No! Did hecare? No! It was what 
he had been working for. Charley is taken sick ; 
now is Bishop’s time ; he knew that Charley was 
taking arsenic ; a little more arsenic added tc 
the medicine and food which he brought to the 
house, and which he knew was to be taken by 
Charley alone, and the work is completed. From 
these facts he has constructed this story ; I have 
lost through him all that 
* MADE LIFE DEAB OB WORTH LIVING FOR.” 
I had a home that was all a home could be; the 
kindest and most indulgent of husbands. He 
loved and trueted me, and never spoke unkindly 
to me during the ten years of our married life. 
We were a happy couple, erjoying life. The 
fature looked bright and inviting. We had 
toiled early and late together ; but love bright- 
ened our labor, and made it easy. My husband 
had a good position. I was proud of him; he 
was self-made. By his own hands he had risen 
from a poor mechanic to a place of honor among 
men. God had given us two bright, loving, in- 
telligent children. We were happy; too happy, 
it seems, to last. At one fatal blow all has been 
taken from me; the husband I loved murdered 
before my eyes and I accused of doing the tou) 
deed. So sudden and so unexpected was the 
blow that it nearly deprived me of my reason 
and my life; my children were left to me and ] 
thought I must live and work for them. That 
blessing is now denied me. I have been con- 
victed of acrime which I never committed and 
sentenced to life-long imprisonment. My heart 
is bereft of all 
** BUT ITS POWEB TO SUFFER.” 

This is a coldand cruel world to those of ex- 
perience, and to think that my innocent children 
must be left at such an early age to be tossed 
hither and thither, as a bark on the stormy bil- 
lows, adds greatly to my sorrow. My mother, 
too! Oh, how she suffers! I, her only daughter, 


have been her companion for years ; her joys 
and sorrows alike were mine, and now, when she 
needs my help and care most, both are denied 
her. Iam an only sister, and my brothers will 
feel the loss as only brothers can. Oh, what is 
life to me now—a blank, a wilderness? To God 
I commit the care of thoee I love, knowing that 
He will take care of them in their hour of 
trouble. The verdict was a eurprise, for con- 
scious cf my innocence, I felt confident of ac- 
quittal.” 

I think my husband’s popularity among the 
people intensified their hatred against those who 
were believed to have taken his life, and were-I 
the felon I have been made I should have de- 
served it all: He was a favorite with the people; 
but no one loved him or mourns his loss more 
than I. Whore I expected sympathy I have re- 
ceived hatred ; those who should have healed 
my wounds have increased the lacerations, and 
those who would have protected me but for the 
shadows that have environed me have added in- 
sults to my sfilictions. Oh! it is a bitter experi- 
ence for an innocent woman.” 


— 


Death at the Bridal Altar. 


[Subject of Illustration. } 

On the night of the 29th ult. the Church of St 
Francis Xavier, on Sixteenth street, was 
crowded with a gay and brilliant aseemblage of 
ladies and gentlemen. The altar was a bla o of 
light and gorgeous in floral deccrations promi- 
nent among which figured the significant orange 
blossom that bespoke the import of the occasion 
which was the wedding of Charles M. Brennan, 
son of Commissioner Owen Brennan, and Miee 
Meta Peetech. At half-past seven the wedding 
party entered, the beauty of the bride, in pure 
white raiment, set off by a few costly ornament, 
distinguishing her amid the throng. Rvv. Al- 
phoreus Pelletier, who was to perform the cere- 
mony. appeared before the altar, and turned to 
address the conrle. 

He epoke in a clear, strong tone of voice, and 
outside ofa faint flush upon his cheeks he 
seemed calm and eelf-possessed. Bride and 
groom stood hand in hand in front of him, and 
his eyes rested on them as he extended his hand 
in an attitude of benediction. At that moment 
his voice faltered, his face suddenly paled, and 
he fell forward at the foot of the sanctuary rail- 
ings. There wasa moment of excitement and 
suspenee, during which the faces of the onlook- 
ers showed anxiety and alarm, and the asatillnese 

was broken by the rustling of drees anda great 
craning of necks. Then the assisting clergymar 
lifted Father Pelletier up. He was breathing 
faintly, but hie face was ghastly, and it was clea: 
that the hand ot death was upon him They 
carried him into the vestry, uttered the words 
of absolution and sought to apply restoratives. 
But it was of no avail. A few wesk pulsations oj 
the heart and then life passed away. The cele. 
brant of the warriage had been stricken dead 
with heart disease while the congratulator: 
words he addressed to his old pupil were fresb 
upon his lips. The situation was certainly 
trying one for both bride and groom. Happily, 
however, they did not appreciate the /atal sig- 
nificance of the priest’s faltering voice and that 
heavy fall upon the altar steps. They stood 
calmly till the vestry door closed upon the dying 
man, and then, in the flutter of excitement that 
followed, they drew back for a moment and 
waited till the door opened again. This time 
Father Merrick appeared. He mounted the 
altar steps and uttered some reassuring ~ omarks 
calculated tc satisfy the congregatiou, and then 
he very happily took up the ceremony, which 
had been so tragically interrupted, and went on 
to the end, when he pronounced the young couple 
man and wife. Then the organ pealed out again 
the joysome strains and the bridal party moved 
out followed by the throng, who were rot aware 
that the celebrant waslying in his sacerdota) 
robes—lifeless. 
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Forger Conyngham Bailed. 








WILKESBABRE, Pa., January 30.—Tbomas D. 
Conyngham, accused of forgery, in tae sum of 
$300,000 upon New York, New Jersey and Penn- 
sylvania banks, who returned from Brazil in 
charge of a detective, on Wednesday, came tu 
this city this afternoon in company wi:h Detec- 
tive Golding of New York, and his brother and 
H. W. Palmer, one of his attorneys. They were 
taken from the train at a street crossing jusi 
entering the city, and bastily driven to the court- 
house, where the President Jadge, G. M. Pard- 
ing, and District Attorney Rice were awaiting 
them. The President of the Second Nationa! 
Bank of this ci'y, having $87,000 of Conyngham’s 
paper in his possession, together. with s¢vera) 
directors, ware present with their attorney, J. T 
Lennahan. The prisoner, with his ccungel. 
Messrs. Palmer and Woodward, cffered bail in 
in the sum of $50,000, which was demurred to by 
the prosecution, and the security was increasec 
| to $75,000, his mother, Mrs. R. A. Conyngham, 
| and his brother, W. L. Conyngham, signing the 


bond. 


— >. — 
H. J. Feltus, editor of the Bloomington, Ind, 
Courier, ia being tried in the latter place for the 
murder of County Attorney Rogers. 








SUSANNAH’S DOWNWARD RUSH. 


Dayton, Ohio, January 27.—During the past 
week Probate Judge Frank bas been busily en- 
gaged in keeping little Sasannah Worn hid away 
‘rom the gaze of the curious and the stare of the 
\ bidinous. He has her safely caged behind the 
bars of Ward No. 4 in the county jail, where he 
insists she shall remain, hidden, as it were, from 
the outer world until the Superintendent ofsome 
Girl’s Reform School shall grant him the privi- 
lege of sending her thither, there to be re- 
modeled and made a different thing of. The 
Judge’s action in this case is upon the solicita- 
tion of the girl’s mother, who is a respectable 
widow, but, unfortunately for her and the cause 
of morality, her daughters do not tread in the 
narrow path of virtue. The poor mother has 
been a widow for two years past, and Susannab, 
her youngest daughter, is but fourteen years of 
age. Tuesday, 14th inst., the little girl called at 
a house of ill-fame on Pear! street, and stated to 
the landlady that she was determined on lead- 
ing a bad life, and showed a decoy Jetter which 
she said she had shown her mother for ths pur- 
pose of leading her to believe that she was going 
to work with a family on Second street. The girl 
asked the privilege of leaving her clothing, 
which she carried in a bundle, in the houee. 
This privilege was grauted, and the girl-child 
started out and did not return uatil the follow- 
ing Thursday morning, when she made her ap- 
pearance avd stated to the landlady that she 
bad been on a spree, and mentioned several 
young men with whom she had drank in various 
cee and-easy establishments, The day follow- 
img, her relatives had the house of the landlady 
(Jenny Eichelberger) pulled, but failed to find 
Susannah, bat found a well-known married lady 
and a prominent gentleman who was not the 
lady’s husband e:joying the wa:mth and com- 
tort of the same bed. The lady, together with 
the proprietress, were taken down to the station 
where Jenny, displaying her forethought, at 
once bailed her customer, and sent her away be- 
fore any one arrived that would probably iden- 
tify her. The landlady claims that the young 
Horn girl was brought to her house one year 
ago by an older sister, and that her downfall 
was brought about in à house on Buckeye street 
through the irflaence of this unnatural relative, 
after which the girl became a frequenter of her 
‘Eichelberger’s) house. The mother of Susannah 
ie almost heart-broken over the waywardness : f 
her daughter, who is but yet a child, well ad- 
vanced on the road to destruction. 





A Weird Seerese and her Visitors. 


(Subject of iisastration. ) 

An eccentric woman; named Mary A. Gaye, 
also known ae *‘ Dog” Mary and the “ Fortune 
Teller,” died suddenly on the 27th ult, at 815 
Broadway. She lived alone in a garretinan 
alley at 1544 Sullivan street for the last eight 
years, and it would require almost the agility of 
an acrobat to ascend the rickety, perpendicular 
stairs to her abode. Once insidean almost ind - 
ecribable scene was presented. The slanting 
root descended at a sharp angle to the eave of 
the house, obliging the visitor to stoop low to 
avoid coming in collision with the joists and 
beams. Such a motley collection of stra: ge and 
anomalous articles was never before seen or 
heard of outside of Dickens’ ‘* Old Curiosity 
Shop.” The cramped apartment was littered 
with household utensila, old pote and jars, bun- 
dlea of rags and old paper. The wail was fres- 
coed with cheap, gaudy prints and the dried 
skins of crocodiles and alligators, sandwiched 
between the leaves of a preserved plant that 
looked like bunches of the tobacco leaf, hung at 
the end of the room. A heap of rage served as 
her bed. The place was badly lighted bya 
small, smutty window. A hajf dozen yelping 
canines, followed by as many mewing felines, 
made their appearance from myrterivus recesses, 
The pugnacious little skye terriers were particc- 
larly demonstrative, while the cate took up a 
suspicious position at a more respectful dis- 
tance and aggressively humped their backe. The 
agent of the premises accompanied a reporter. 
‘* These critters are hungry,” he said. ‘* They 
have been locked up here for two days.” Tie 
reporter started ; he felt a gnawing and scratck- 
ing sensation at his boots. ‘‘Oh, these are the 
fortune teller’s rate,” said the agent, comple- 
cently. ‘‘ They are quite tame and looking for 
their expected food. She bad over a dozen of 
these long-tailed critters, together with the 
colony of cate and dogs, to share her quarters. 
It was, indeed, a happy tamily, as they were 
never known to quarrel.” 

The reporter’s curiosity was fully satiefied, 
and, by a series of deeperate contortions, suc- 
ceeded in reaching the courtyard in safety, but 
with a sickening sensation produced by the foul 
atmoephere. ‘ Bad as the place is, sir,” con- 
tinued the communicative agent, ‘I have seen 
big gups go up there and remain in consultation 
for along time. Ladies in sealekin sacques and 
gentlemen with tall hats. They came to have 
their fortunes told, or to have ‘ Dog’ Mary nuree 
and tend their tavorite black and taus, as she 
was quite skilled in canine diseases.” 


— 


James T. Smith, of Kalams zoo, Mich., was ar- 





rested on the 29th ult. for outraging a young girl, 
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GUS PHILLIPSY(“ — GOOFT”), THE 


Burning a Cemetery. 
Poe 
(Subject of Illustration. ) 

Co.umsts, Ga., January 24.—About two o’clock yesterday, while 
Sexton Odom was in the city attending to the duties of his office, 
some unthoughted or unprincipled ruffian set fire to the trees in 
the west end of the cemetery, and soon all that portion near the 
Jewish lot was enveloped in a sheet of flame, and before the sex- 
ton and others, reach the spot considerable damage had re- 
sulted. Thei bery and palings around a number of the 
private lots were either totally or partially consumed, and por- 
tions of the main fence caught once or twice, but were put out 
without much damage. Two ladies, Mrs. Gateman and Mrs. 
Kelly, of Girard, who were in the cemetery at the time, made a 
narrow escape with their lives. Sheets of fire loomed up as high 
as twelve feet in the air as it progressed through the tall grass 
in some portions of the burning district. By herculean efforts 
the fire king was conquered, after the damage referred to. It 
wcs a melancholy spectacle to see this destruction in a spot so 
consecrated by cur dead and so revered by our living. 


A Moment of Frightfal Peril. 
(Subject of Illustration. ) 

On the 24th ult., a construction train on the P. & L. E. railroad, 
was crossing the Shousetown, Pa., viaduct at considerable speed, 
when it was discovered that three men were walking on the via- 
duct. As soon as they were discovered every attempt porsible 
was made to stop the train. The men saw there was no way to 
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A CEMETERY IN COLUMBUS, GA., IS FIRED BY~ 


AN INCENDIARY AND TWO LADIES NARROWLY 
ESCAPE FROM THE FLAMES. 


CELEBRATED DUTCH DIALECT 
HOR AND ACTOR.—SEE Page 38. 








escape except to crawl between the ties, and there hold fast until 
the train had passed over them. Two of them, being small, suc- 
ceeded in doing this ; but the third one, James Dunlavey, being 
a large map, could not get between the ties. The engine passed 
over him, mangling his right arm to an extent that amputation 
was necessary. The two men that escaped held to the ties with 
their arms, thus supporting their bodies, until the train passed 
over the viaduct. 
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ATTEMPTED SUICIDE. OF CAPTAIN WELLING, IN 
THE OFFICEBS’ ROOM OF THE FIFTH REGI- 
MENT ARMORY, NEW YORK CITY. 


Captain Welling’s Rash Attempt. 
{Subject of Illustration. ) — 

Captain Julian Welling, of Company E, Fifth regiment, stanc- 
ing in the officers’ room at the Armory, Thursday evening, 23rd 
ult., drove two bullets through his temple in a desperate effort 
to take his life. There had been a drill of Companies H and F, 
and although the captain had no occasion to be present he came 
there and seated himself apart in the conference room, where he 
pretended to occupy himself with a book. His mind, however, 

, was Otherwise engaged, and although he answered such ques- 





MRS. MARY F. HOOPER, 
WOULD-BE ASSASSIN.—SrE Paae 3. 








“OOFTY GOOFT’S” ALLEGED MISTRESS AND 


tions as were directed to him in a cool, indifferent way, he wa: 
clearly laboring under some secret excitement. After the com- 
panies had performed their tactics and the men were departirg 
Drum Major Charles Berchet entered the room where Welling was 
sitting and conversed with him a few minutes. Then, as tho 
hour was growing late, he turned to put out the gae, saying, ‘I: 
is time for us to go.” Oaptain We:ling rose to bia feet and tock 
up his hat as though to putiton. Berchet’s back was turned for 
a moment. Then camea double report, and when the drum 
major wheeled about the blood was streaming from thé other's 
head. Assistance was at once summoned,.and Dr. Lustdorf was 
brought to attend the wounded man. 

I am a bad shot,” said Welling, smiling. as the physician to: k 
him in hands. That was all the would-be suicide could be in- 
duced to say. His life, however, was saved by an accident. 
The bullets had glanced from the bone and passed out. 

Captain Welling keeps a restaurant at 24 Bond street. He was 
always a favorite in the mgiment and bis motive cannot be devined. 





In Fort Wayne, Ind., on the 25th ult., the body of Rose Mil-r 
was buried in the Catholic Cemetery. Her funeral was in pro- 
gress nine days before at St. Paul’s church, in that city, 
when it was suspended because of signs of life. The bocy 
was taken to the hospital, where it remained until the cay 
of burial, when it was evident that death had taken place. Iti: 
believed that there was life in the body untila few hours prc- 
vious. Relatives refused to allow a post-mortem examination 
by physicians, 
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. JAMES DUNLAVEY’S FRIGHTFUL PERIL, ON THE 
SHOUSTOWN, PA., VIADUCT, ACROSS} WHICH 
HE ATTEMPTED TO WALK. 
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A Father’s Love and Hate. 


(Snbject of Illustration. 

Coiumsus, Ohio, January 27.—It 
was by the merest accident that the 
city escaped a terrible tragedy yes- 
terday morning. Sergeant James 
Ryan, of the police force, returned 
to his house at dawn yesterday 
morning, armed with his revolver, 
and fired five shots at his wife, after 
which he seized a hatchet and made 
threats of killing his family, consist- 
ing of his wife and four children, 
ranging from four to thirteen years 
in age. His aim in the darkness 
proved defective and his wife and 
family, the mother carrying the 
youngest child in her arms, took to 
flight in all directions, with nothing - 
on save their night clothes. Several 
of the bullets narrowly missed the 
mother as she fied. The morning 
was bitter cold, and one of the 
youngest children, after he escaped 
from the house, fell down exhaust- 
ed by the side of a fence near by, 
where he was found by. chance, in- 
sensible from cold, nearly two hours 
afterwards. Had he not been: dis- 
covere¢ in the nick of time he would 
have frozen to death in ashort time. 
As it is, his feet, hands and ears are 
badly frostbitten. Thetrouble had 
its origin in the determination of 
Mrs. Ryan to send her eldest daugh- 
ter, Mary, a girl of eighteen, to a 
convent in Pennsylvania. Thegirl, 
who is a belle in Catholic society, 
had readily fallen in with the plan 
of her mother and her mother’s re- 
latives, and on Sunday was started 
off unknown to her father to enter 
the convent selected for her some- 
where in Pennsylvania. After driv- 
ing his wife and children out, Ryan 
armed himself with a hatchet, and 
went to the house of Constable M. 
B. Smith, a near neighbor, thinking 
that some of them might have taken 
refuge there. He made threats of 
killing all of them if he caught 
them, but, luckily, they had all got 
out ofthe way. Ryan’s violence is 
mostly accounted for from the fact that he was 
greatly attached to bis daughter, who has spent 
much of her time with him, and he was there- 
fore strongly opposed to having her enter acon- 
vent, upon which course the heart of her mother 
and that of other relatives was set. Those who 
know Ryan well fear that the affair may yet have 
a tragical ending. 








THE 


RESOLVE OF HIS WIFE 


CONVENT, COLUMBUS. 0 


A Color Fight. 
(Subject of lliustration. } 

NERIDEN, Miss., 25.—A fatal shooting afiray 
occured yesterday in Wayne county, Miss. A 
misunderstanding about the possession of some 
land had arisen between three negro men, broth- 
ers—Riley, Thomas and Dennis Alexander, and 
three white men, also brothere—Presly, Thomas 


MURDEROUS ATTACK OF SERGEANT RYAN UPON 





killing Riley and Tom Alexander on 








TO SEND 


and Walter;|Gemblin. A personal collision was 
imminent and both parties were prepared with 
weapons. Yesterday, about noon, the Gamblin 
brothers were ambuascaded near Red Bluff, on 
the Mobile and Ohio Railroad, by the negroes, 
who fired upon them, wounding Presby Gamblin 
and ‘etally injuring Thomas Gamblin, who has 
since died. The Gambling returned the fire, 


HIS ENTIRE FAMILY 
HIS FAVORITE DAUGHTER ‘TO 





the spot, while Dennis escaped. 
Sheriff Cole, being telegraphed for, 
went to the acene last evening. 


Smith’s Fight with the Gris- 
aly. 
(Bubject of Illustration. j 
On the night of January llth a 
large grizzly came to the premiees 
of J. L. G. Smith, at the toll gate on 
the Idaho road, Cheyenne, Wyom- 
ing Territory, and proceeded to 
the hog-pen and made off with one 
of Smith’s fattening hoge. Up the 
ateep hill he went with the scream- 
ing porker. The squealing of the 
hog aroused the sleeping family, and 
Smith and his wife arose. Stith 
seized bis shot-gun, Mrs. Smith the 
lantern, and thus armed, they star- 
ted in pursuit ot his bearship, fully 
resolved to redeem their pork or 
lose their bacon. They followed the 
eound of the equealing until they 
arrived at the summit of the hill, 
and there sat Mr. Bruin, gnawing 
away on the hog. Smith in the 
mean time had got some distance in 
advance of Mrs. 8. The bear, on 
eeeing him, left its prey and made a 
dive at Smith. He says he made 
‘eome very long steps until he met 
his wife, who was still advancing 
with the light. She, on seeing Smith 
"retreating, asked what it war, and 
why he did not shoot, Smith replied 
thatit was a big bear, and that he 
was afraid to shoot. ‘‘Shoot,” said 
Mrs. Smith, ‘‘and let’s see which 
will whip.” Smith fired and the 
‘hear left. Upon examination, they 
found that one shot had struck. the 
hog, killing it. So they saved the 
hog, and lost the bear. If any ope 
should find the bear, Smith wants 
him—but wants him dead beforo 
delivered. 


In Petersburg, Va.,on the night 
of the 28th ult.,a shooting affray 
took place on one of the principal 
atreeta between W. G. Staubley and 
Robert Ort, resultirg in Staubley's 
receiving a wound in the foot, by a pistol 
ball. Staubley had been,indicted for shooting a 








ON 
A 


man named Sheffield at a dabde last Otiristmas, 
and on the morning of the 28th published a card 
severely denouncing Otr for | ‘ swearing in 


connection with the testimony of- the latter, who 
was in the house at the time ot the shooting of 
Sheffield. This card led to the fight thesame night 
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THE COLOR LINE-SANGUINABY AND FATAL ENCOUNTER BETWEEN THE 
BRUIHERS, NEGROES, IN WAYNE COUNTY, MISS 
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THE PHANTOM FRIEND ; 


OR, 


THE MYSTERY OF THE DEVIL'S POOL. 


A ROMANCE OF NEW YORK UvITY. 


BY Ss. A. MACKEEVER, 


Author of ‘* Princk Marco, OR THE CHILD SLAVE OF THE 
Arena,’’ ** THE New York TomBs—ITs SECRETS 
AXD Its Mysregiges.’’ °‘THE S-a-m Let- 
TERS,’’ AND ‘** PopULAR PICTURES 
oF New York ULIrEe.’’ 





(Written expressly for THE PoLice GAZETTE. } 


CHAPTER VII. 
(Continued. ) 

** But what can I do with them? They are too rich a 
return for the mere favor of allowing her to change her 
dress in this room while I kept watch outside. ‘* Ah! 
if I had known what she intended to do I would have 
had my hand wither before I would have permitted it. 
She was too sweet to die. How it comes back upon me 
now—that day her horse shied and ran away and I 
stopped him!’’ 

He looked at the dog as if he were addressing the 
reminiscent remark to him, and the dog wagged his tail 
in response. Thechicken lovked on with its head cocked 
and one eye shut. 

** And whea I told her of my little Adele, dying of the 
fever in New Orleans, how quick she was to pour all 
the money she had into my hand. and make me promise 
to be on Kingsbridge road the next day. sothat rhe 
might give me more.’’ 

The negro put his head down upon the table,and when 
he raised it again there gleamed in his panther eyes 
something as bright as the diamonds that lay before him, 
watched by the grotesque chicken. 

** Strange, ’’ he went on, still talking to the dog, ** that 
she should have left this cane ard taken that gold- 
handled umbrella I fuuad in the woods one day. But, 
poor lady. I suppose she was out of her mind. How sweet 
she looked as she came here, with her riding skirt over 
herarm and the bundle in her hand; and bow sad her 
smile when she sald she had now a favor to ask me. and 
wou'd I not be kind enough to keep guard inthe lane 
while she changed her costume? If I bad only known—’’ 

He listened as if he heard footsteps. Phe dog also 
wnoved. But all was quiet. 

I wonder,’’ Tupa Dick went on, “ what they would 
do with me if they knew her clothes were here. And 
these diamonds! I must bury them, although they are 
mine, given to me by her own pretty hand.’’ 

He leaned over ard kissed them. Then his head was 
erect again. The dog growled and moved uneasily. 
Surely there were footsteps. Someone was approaching. 
In another moment there was no donbt about it, for there 
came a fierce knocking at the door and a voice sayiog: 

**Open, Dick; I want to see you.’’ 

It was the voice of Sergeant Flick. 

**The diamonds!’ thought Tupa Dick. 

He turned to get them. 

They were gone. 


CHAPTER VIII. 
ON THE TRAIL, 

Dick could not hesitate. The Sergeant rapped again, 
and the summons had an angry sound. 

Had he swept the jewels from the table in his agita- 
tion? He picked up the lamp aso excitedly that the 
chicken bopped off, and then clambered upon the back of 
achair. But the searching rays of the lamp caught 
nowher: the brilliant facets of the diamonds. 

**Come. come,’’ came from outside, **I am not used 
to being kept waiting °’ 

The door was opened by Dick, lamp still in hand, and 
Flick, accompanied by Dashington, entered. 

The negro was clearly off his nerve. Used to mysteries 
and jumbling sorceries as he waa, the unexpected visit, 
andjust ata moment when something so strange had 
occurred, completely uamanoed him. The lamp trem- 
bled iu his grasp. 

**Why. what’s the matter, Dick ?’’ said the Sergeant, 
who was always pleasant and polite, even when on the 
most difficult and delicate errands. ‘* You seem wor- 
ried. . Has anythiog occurred ?’’ 

** Nothing,’’ Dick replied. in a husky, sullen voice. 
aHe was regaining his composure. As he closed the door. 
and placed the lamp upon the table again, he made 
another sweeping glance with bis panther eyes. 

It was topazes looking for diamonds. : 

**Can‘'t we have the blessed sunshine and the air,’’ 
bantered the Sergeant. ‘*This young man is delicate 
and superstitious. He doesn’t believe it’s a good thing 

or health or morals to burn lights in the middle of the 
day. *’ . 

** The oil was bought by me—the houseis mine,’’ Dick 
replied, ‘* and those whu visit me must take me as I 
chvose to live. *’ 

** Well said,’’ answered the Sergeant, ‘'I like inde- 
pendence. And now to business. ’’ 

**T am ready,’’ saidthe negro. his. gold earrings flash- 
ing in the light. 

** You may, perhaps, know what I am here for,’’ and 
as the Sergeant spoke there came a sort of cold wind 
into his voice which seemed to make the Voudou man 
shudder. By a sympathetic action the dog growled as if 
scenting danger and the chicken clucked ia such an omin- 
ous and unexpected way that Dashington. who had been 
standing with his back to the grotesque bird, sprang 
about a foot forward. 

The Sergeant laughed. ‘‘I don’t wonder, Dashington, 
he is a queer bird, isn’t he? Where did you get him, 
Dick? Does he figure in your incantations ?’’ 

Not the slightest attention was paid to these questions 
by the negro, who sat motionless, This confirmed the 
officer in his impression that be was on the right track. 
So he tried a bold move. 


Flick went on as if nothing unusual had occurred. ‘‘ I 
say you lie when yon tell me you know nothing of her. 
I saw itin your eyes yesterday. 1 see it in your eyes 
now.’’ 

**T tell you I do not. Why should I deny it if I did? 
There is no crime in my having seen her.’’ 

** That's the strange part of it,’’ replied the Sergeant. 
**T can’t understand yourtrying to baffle me.’’ 
**Hello!’’ exclaimed Dashington. starting from his 
seat as is hoisted by a suddenly liberated spring. 

** What’s up now?’’ 

** Why, see here.’’ 

And before Dick c uld prevent him; before Dick even 
knew what he meant, the reporter bad gone around the 
table and picked up a cane that was leaning against the 
wall. 

**That’s my cane,’’ Dashington went on excitedly, 
warming to the hunt, ‘‘itis the very’cane! sold to the 
young woman who dressed herself after as a young man 
and jumped into the river. ’*’ 

** What have you to say to that. Dick ?’’ acked the 
Sergeant. 

** Nothing much,’’ replied the negro. ‘*I found the 
cane in the woods, where she dropped it. perhaps. ’’ 

** Where yon found the gold haudled umbrella.’’ said 
Flick. leaping intuitively ata fact by a quick flash of 
reasoning like this. She had this very cane; she left an 
umbrella on the bank. She must have exchanged them 
here. 

The shot went home. 
moment. 

‘*] have nothing farther to say,’’ he replied doggedly. 
** Bot | have something further to do.’’ was Flick’s 
rejoinder ‘*!I am going to search this but ’’ 

** Never.” cried the negro. springing to his feet. seizing 
ap old-fashioned shot-gun and leveling it at the officer, **T 
will die first.’’ There was a blinding flath.a report that 
echyed about the close room, and then a swaying mass of 
smoke that nearly put the lamp out. 

When it cleared it revealed Flick with one hand on the 
negro's throat, the shining barrel of a revolver pressed 
close against his head,and Darlington wrenching the gun 
from his graxp. 

Thera was a brief struggle, bat it was soon over. Tupa 
Nick was. perhaps, a match for both, but he seemed 
dazed at the entire occurr2nce. and besides the grip of iron 
upon his neck was rendering any kind of resistance 
almost impossible. Quaicker than it takes to write ithe 
was secured by a pair of handcuffs, which Dashington, 
having captured the gua. obligtogly took from the offi- 
cer’s pocket. covering the negro the while with his own 
revolver as an additional precaution. : 

**There,’’ said Flick, **now Dashington [I can thank 
you for knocking that guo up with your cane. You were 
justin time. I felt the wind of the shot.’’ 

And waano’t it lucky the cane was here?’’ replied the 
journalist. 

** It's been adoubly lucky cane to-day Now you sit 
here and watch this geatleman. Keep your eye and your 
revolver on him while I take a stroll through the shanty. 
Fortunately I’ve got a pocket lantern. They are neces. 
sary in thix part of the conntry ’’ 

Flick lit the the lantern and then turned to look at 
Dick. Herat with bis hands in his lap. his head bent 
forward. The steel gyves glittered upon his wrists. 
The dog had slunk into a corner, but the imperturbable 
chicken was still perched on the back of the chair, one 
eye closed, and the head a little on one side. 

As the Sergeant approached a closet Dick looked up 
and said imploringly— 

**Please don’t touch anything there. They are my 
charms. Thev cannot be replaced, and if another 
handles them they have no more power. It was that 
thought almost made me a murderer, but they saved 
me.’’ 

** A nice looking collection they are,’’ said Flick flach- 
ing his lantern upon a jumble of uncouth carvings, 
beeties. dried snakes, bottles and a gigantic bat, with 
{ts wings extended. that was nailed to a bit of plank. 
Now I am very much obliged to them for saving you 
from being a murderer, but none the less obliged to 
Dashington, there.’’ 

This thoroughly balanced man was again in good 
humor, and talked as gaily as if nothing had happened. 

**But don’t be afraid, Dick.’’ he went on, ‘*I 
wouldn’t touch one of them for the world. What’s 
this?’’ 

His foot had struck an iron ring in the floor. 

**Atrap!’’ Ashe spoke he pulled the door up and 
peered below. 

** Well, tere goes, Dashington.’’ The officer dis- 
appeared and for several seconds the shifting light of the 
lantern as it cast fantastic swathsupontherather dimly 
{lluminated wall ofthe room marked his progress to and 
fro iu the cellar. 

Presently an exclamation. 

** What is it? ’’ shouted Dashington, who was getting 
a trifle nervous, as he sat, cocked revolver in hand. 
watching a manacied giant. 

**The riding-dress,’’ and as the words were uttered 
Flick reappeared inthe room. ‘‘It wasinabundle ona 
shelf. Bah! what a muddy place—its like a grave. ’’ 

Throwing the clothes on atablethe the Sergeant took 
out a memorandum book and read. **dark riding-dress, 
light gloves. half-high regulation chapeau, ’’ 

** Yes—they are all here save one item,’’ 

** What is that?’’ : 

**Diamond ear drops. Dick, where are they? No 
woman would be fool enough to dress as a man with 
diamonds at her ears. ’’ 

**I don't know,’’ the giant answered, and for once at 
least, during their visit, he was telling the truth. 

** Well—you must come along with me anyhow. I 
have ascertained that the ycung woman changed her 
clothes here. That fact is nothing very criminal save 
tbat it makes you an accessory to the suicide, perhaps. 
But the absence of the diamonds—that seems suspicious. 
not to mention the attempt on my life. But let’s look 
firet.’’ 

Every corner was examined. The closet of the gods 
and charms was inyaded with light, although nothing 
wastouched. The negro was searched. But the gems 
were not forthcoming. 

And so they passed out into the day which was just 
waning. At the request of the negro Flick locked 
the closet, saw that the windows were secure, and then 


Dick quailed, but only ‘for a 





** Dick, you know something about this young man- 
woman who jumped into the Devil’s Pool. 
all about it and save me the trouble of beating all about 
the bush.’’ 


**Who says so?’’ asked Dick, almost fiercely, and | 


turning so suddenly as to detect Dashington in the act 
of noting down the pecaliarities of the room and notably 
the chicken. ‘ ° 

*+J—J didn’t,’’ the Bohemian answered. 

** No, he didn’t,’’ said the Sergeant, ** but I say so.’? 

**] know’nothing of her or him.’’ 

**Tupa Dick. you lie.’’ . 

The black made a quick movement that he immediately 
regretted. 





Come tell us | 


when the lamp bad been extinguished, fastened the door 
and put the key in his pocket. : 

** Your gods and devils are safe now,’’ said the Ser- 
| geant, **come—let’s go by a laneI know. No one will 
| sea us then.’ 

** Look back,’? Dashington exclaimed. Flick did so. 
| There was the dog trotting after, and then the chicken, 
which ran aiong ina laughable way until it got near 
enough tospring into the air and with an awkward 
tlutter reached Tupa Dick's shoulder. 


**Well—let them come on,’’ said the officer, ‘‘the 
more the merrier—although I’m blowed if I didn’t forget 
{them. How did they get out?’’ 


** Give itup,’’ Dashington answered 


. friend and myself lit cigars after dinner and went for a 


GLINPSES OF COTHAN 


New York's Haymarket as seen ina 
Stroll along Upper Sixth Avenue 
by the Light of the Lamps. 


SATURDAY NICHT SCENES. 


Pretty Women of I oubtful Repute in 
their Resorts among the Gay 
Dance Halls 





ON THE FESTIVE WEST SIDE. 


By PavuL PROWLER. 





| Written expressly for the PoLics GazrtrTs. } 
Last Saturday evening, having nothing better todo, a 


stroll. We turned into Sixth avenue and walked to the 
north. : 

‘*This is a remarkably lively avenue,’’ he said, 
** especially on a Saturday night. ’’ 

** This is one of the most remarkable avenues in every 
respect that the city possesses.’’ I answered. ‘‘It has 
distinctive characteristics and an atmosphere pecu- 
liarly—’’ 

An elevated railroad train thundered by overhead, the 
lights gleamiog from its frost-painted windows. 
**Peculiarly its own,’’ I wenton. ‘* Now on Seventh 
avenue you perceive a characterless condition of things. 
Itseems given up to—’’ 

Here a down-town train howled by. 

**Stables, ale breweries and piano manufactories. 
Third avenue has a life of its own, and so have Second 
and Eighth avenues—the former revelling in beer saloons 
and the residences of old-time Dutch families, and the 
latter in—’’ 

** Fourteenth street!’’ yelled the conductor in mid-air, 
and, with a rattle and bang. the train came to a halt. 

** Millinery stores, markets and retail emporiums of all 
descriptions. It is the shopping avenue of the metropolis 
where the middle class is coneerned. You should see it 
on a Christmas eve. ’’ * 

** What is the peculiarity of this avenue?’’ my friend 
asked, turning to watch two pretty girls who passed us 
laughing. 

** You are just beginning to perceive it. From Four- 
teenth street to Thirty-fifth street itis the rendezvous of 
the fair but frail, the stamping ground of the well- 
undressed unfortunates. the sidewalk cltb of lorettex,’? 

** Why do you call it the stamping ground ?’’ 

** Because, ’’ I answered, *‘ it is the promenade of those 
who are looking for stamps. *’ 

** ah, I see,’’ he answered, reflectively. 

By this time we had become accustomed to the simooms 
on the rails above that occasionally swept by, and could 
converse with something like ease and comfort. 

At Twenty-third street the street began to present a 
most animated appearance. The windows wereall ablaze 
with gas-jets.. Anelectric light from a vast dry goods 
establishment threw a pale, bluish imitation of day upon 
everything, making the street lamps burn feebly and 
with a sickly glare. 

The groups of young ladies became more aumerous; 
here and there one walked alone; some had companions. 
I am speaking, it must be remembered, only of those who 
laughed loudly, who sometimes talked with a very broad 
accent, and who, by some indescribable wearing of the 
seal-skin sacque or the jaunty hat, gave the impression 
that they were of the half-world where dwell most of the 
heroines of yourmodern French dramatist and romancer. 


other nights. Husband and wife out shopping; a youug 
girl hurrying home from her work, and hearing per- 
haps. at every corner eomething that makes the hectic 
flush on her pale cheeks deepen into the rose tint of shame. 
And, besides, was I not there? 
Between Twenty-third street and the Aquarium corner 
these fast women are to be foundin the greatest num- 
ber. The reason is apparent by reflection upon the char- 
acter of the adjoining croas streets. 
They are alk merry, and the laughter is constant. Itis 
not the joyous, ringing laugh of a heaithy, innocent 
country girlat a frolic, but it has a hollow cadence, and 
just as the trampet suggests the color of scarlet, so does 
the sound seem to bring before you the painted cheeks and 
the sunken eyes of these revellers. 

There atands one under the Jamp, looking up and down 
the street as if she expected some one. Let us sketch ber. 

A blonde who has been very handsome. Even now she 
is handsome, but you can readily perceive that her beauty 
j8 but a recollection, a shadow thrown behind that which 
is gone. 

There are lines about the mouth and the eyes that glit- 
ter too far back beneath the tracing of black cozmetique. 


powder shading it. 

Her dress is very rich, and the diamonds glitter as she 
turns. The poor shop girl. with insufficient c'othing, 
with thin and broken shoes, and a faded shaw! that does 
not keep her warm, turns to look at the luxurious coat 
with the fur about the throat, and the expensive hat with 
the trailing feather. 

And mayhap, when she goes home, she takes the lamp 
and looking into the little mirror that hangs upon the wall 
of her cheerless room, eays: 

**T am as fair as she, and why shouldn’t I dress as 
well?’’ 

Who knows but what Mephistopheles whispers to her 
jn her dreams that night? 

And who knows but what, when we next visit Sixth 
avenue, we may ree her wearing furs and diamnds, the 
merriest of the merry. 

You must remember that it was the jewel-case a‘ter all 
that gave Marguerite to Faust. 

THEIR HAUNTS. 

These gayly plumaged birds-have places on Sixth 
avenue where they congregate in flocks—places like the 
semi-circular bars of the Alhambra Theatre, London. In 
these bars fast young men of the town come to drink be- 
tween the acts. Women from the Haymarket below, 
elegantly dressed women, the majority of whom have 
their own broughams and live in royal style at St. John’s 
Wood, loiter about, but never enter the theatre. 

There is time enough two talk. plan and diplomatize 
while the brandy and soda is being got ready, and the 
carpenters on the stage are setting the next scene 

In our Haymarket district there are theatres and dance 
halls also. One has been called the Haymarket Theatre 
out of very deference to the similanty of the localities. 


Honest people there are on Sixth avenue, Saturday and r 


There is too much rouge upon she cheek and too much‘ 


it is now the delight again of the fair promenaders who 
enjoy the shadow dance better than they do the farce. 
and who would rather take part in a free and easy quad- 
rille than sit outthe best play ever written. 
Within three doors from Sixth avenue going to the west 
you can find tne Cremorne Gardens, built and conducted 
on the London plan, and giving now a melange of acting 
and dancing. Ona pretty little stage there are performed 
light sketches interlarded with songs by stout women in 
very low- necked dresses. On the floor below the ‘‘mazy’’ 
is continually going on. 
It is a nicely waxed floor. The music is good and lively, 
and everything is very pleasant. 
** You don’t mean to say,’’ my friend asksin a whis- 
per, ‘‘that these well-bred, well-dressed women ——’’ 
**Hush! They may hear you. They are vers sensi- 
tive,’’ 
How gracefully they dance, how thoroughly they melt 
into the music. There is more style here than you will 
find in a thousand *‘Germans.’’ It is not strange that it 
shouldbeso To dance well—to captivate their partners 
is part of the business which began with the flirtation two 
blocks away. 
On another platfrom opposite the stage are round tables 
at which there are drinking and eating parties. The air 
is bluish with the smoke of cigarettes which men and 
women both indulgein. No loud talking or laughing. 
It is decorum itself. 
In the street there is a line of cabs, their lamps lit, At 
three and fourin the morning the thoroughfare will be 
filled with the rattling of the wheels over the cobble- 
stones aud virtuous people, turning. in their. sleep, will 
say, ina dreamy way—'‘* the Cremorne’s out.’’ 
Further to the west we have the Buckingham Palace, 
a dancing place exclusively. It is more elegant in its 
appointments still and the waxed floor seems to have'a 
more resplendent sheen. ‘ 
Benches run around the room. There isa card up. an- 
nouncing that.a ‘*schottiscbe’’ is the next dance. As 
you stroll along you see familiar faces among the fringe 
of gentlemen. tes ee 
I am present on business and, of course, it doesn’t mat- 
ter tome. The Rev. T. De Witt Talmage and Paul 
Prowler. Esq., have a perfect right to go where they 
choose, although Ido not believe that the Brooklyn sen- 
sationalist visited the Buckingham or any place like it. 
To judge from his sermons he must have frequented 
places like the ** Sailor’s Return ’’ in Oliver street, where 
Madden was killed. 
Still there are a great many gentlemen present to-night 
at the Buckingham who do not wirh to be recognized. 
**Hello, Tommy,’’ I say t»a bald-headed insurance 
agent. who has a wife and grown-up daughters, and 
who doesn’t allow wine on the table not even on New 
Year’s Day, ** looking at the dance, eh?’’ 
He turns red ana then pale and trye to laugh. Itis not 
a success. 
**No.’’ he says, hesitatingly, ‘‘I’m here on busi- 
ness.’’ 
** It’s a good place to take risks, aud that’s in your 
line,’ I remark as myself and friend pass on. 
You will find scores of solid business men at the Buck- 
ingham, and oceans of young fellows of nobby attire, 
such as you see at Jerome Park or a billlard match. 
There area great many drummers taking country cus- 
tomers about. A young gentleman with an undiguisable 
agricultural overcoat and a general get-up which seems 
to suggest Pittsburg, Pa.. is approached by his chape- 
rone. Pittsburg is talking to a pretty brunette in a black 
silk dress. over which a long gold chain trails like a yel- 
low serpent. 
**Come now Gus. ’’says the New Yorker, ‘‘ we havea 
couple of more places to drop into. and you promised to 
go home with me to-night , you know.’’ 
Pittsburgh is slightly confused, but he rallies suffi- 
ciently to say— 
** Don’t wait for me. Bob, I want to see the ‘Shadow 
Dance,’ and besides, I don’t think 1°11 go home with you 
to-night. I will go to my hotel and write eome letters to 
the firm.’’ : 
The pretty brunette Jaughs outright, avd Pittsburgh 
grows as red as the city was when the railroad strikers 
tried to burn it. 
** all right then,’’ the agreeable Bob replies. ‘* busi- 
siness is business, never neglect it,’’ and he goes out 
leaving his friend waiting for the shadow dance. 

WHERE THEY DRINK. 
There isn’t much drinking in such places as the Buck- 
ingham and Cremorne. .The women frequenting the 
halls are not naturally of a bibulous turn of mind, and 
whea they are it ie champagne they call for. 

But let us go back on Sixth avenue and drop into 
saloons like the ‘*Strand’’ and the ‘* Idlewild °’ 

The Strand bas a barin front and then thereis a long 
room in the rear, dotted with tables. Ifyou are taking 
a female acquaintance in for a drink you enter by a hall- 
way made by ascreen and are therefore not seen by 
those stauding at the bar. 

The ‘Strand ’’ is democratic and beer is the most fash- 
jonable tipple. The tables areall wet with it. Waiters are 


constantly runoing about. twenty glasses in their grasp. 
fliling orders. Fifty orsixty young women are j the 
room. ot of them are intoxicated—one or two very 
muc 4 
itis easy to perceive that another world has been 
reachea by walking the few blocks, one that is consider- 
ably lower fn tone thau the other. The voung man at the 
piano is plaving ** Where was Mones When the Light 
Went Out,’’ and as you rass through the chattering 
throng you hear ‘ouhle entendr>e remarks on the where. 
abouts of Moses that have the merit of being valgar, how- 
ever much they may Isck in wit. 

While the song is in progress there is a fight in the bar, 
much swearing and the breaking of glass No oneseeins 
alarmed, [tis something that Sixth avenue on a Satur- 
day nightisueedto Perhaps a young girl comes in 
al the row is over 1nd tella her friends that it was 
Ikey Somebody punching §o0-and-so’s head. 

* About Liz, wasn’t it?’’ one of the party addressed 


8. 

** Ofcourse. ’’ 

**T thought so—bnt what’ll you have? ’’ 

** Give me beer,’’ 

And the girl that is not more than seventeen. slips non- 
chalantly in a cnair and waits for her beer. which will 
be the tenth she has had since shestarced from her board- 
ing-house, while she rolls a cigarette. 

Away up io a Connecticut valley. just at this hour 
while the smoke floats eatty over the suffecating room. 
and the young man at the pia:o is singing ” 

*My Mary Ann’s a teacher 
In a great big public school. ’’ 
these isa light streaming from the window of a farm 
ou 


Let us approach in imagination overthe cri: sn 
peer in as Enoch Arden did when he lecked — 9 * 


ery. 

There is an old lady reading a Bible—a white-haired 
old lady, but when you look more narrowly you see that 
she is notsoold. Gazing more intenily the lines of sor 
sow in the face explain the white hair, and the bowed 


orm, 

Stillin imagination enter the bar-room of the village 
taverna mile distant. Young country sports are ea- 
rousing. The applejack has made them talkative. One 
handsome, dissipated-looking fellow is leaning against 
the bar and is answering a question. : 

**T don’t know what’s become of Katy,’* he save ag if 
it were a horse he was speakingof. **I think she’s ‘n 
New York.”’ 
| _ Katy is the daughter of the white-haired woman in the 

farm house beyond in the valley. The handsome young 

man in the village tavern was Katy’s sweetbeart. : 

We know where Katy is, She is in the Strand 








{YO BE CONTINOEN.) 


Its Thespian career was not an over-successful one, and 


rolliug u cigarette and waiting for ber beer 
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VICES VARIETIES. 





An Assorted List of Evil Deeds and. 
Evil Doers Collected by Gazette 
Correspondents in all Quarters. 





J. H. DICKMAN, Treasurer of the St, Anthony’s 
Church (Catholic). is a defaulter to the amount of $6,000, 
and Jacob Renneker, Treasurer of the German Catholic 
Cemetery Association, to the amount of $1,200. Both of 
Cincinnati. 

IN Cincinnati, Ohio, on the 27th ult., Rudolph | 
Blestin, Peter Wolf and Henry Blestin were — on 
telegraph from Hoboken, N. J., charged with a diamond 
robbery there some two weeks ago, It is thought all the 
stolen goods have been recovered. 

IN Burlington, Iowa, on the 27th ult., the motion , 
for a new trial in the case of Henry Weese. convicted of , 
the murder of Henry Graeser and wife in March last, was 
argued and the motion overraled, and the prisoner was 
sentenced to hard labor for life. He was taken to the 
penitentiary at Fort Madison. 

WILLIAM HUNT, a farmer near Schell City, Mo.. 
died on Sunday, 26th ult.. from stabs in the top of his 
head inflicted a week previous by :Felix Warren, in a 
drnoken row. A post mortem showed a fractured scull. 
Warr-n remained in Schell City till Tuesday, 28th, and 
only fied when learning bis victim would die. 

IN Sidney, O. on the 24th ult., Kate Pancake, 
aged seventeen years. a girl well known as of easy vir- 
tue, appeared before Justice Hale and. swore out a war- 
rant for the arrest of Samuel Piper, a son of Jacob Piper, 
one of the most solid business men .of that place, charg- 
ing him with being the father of her unborn child. which, 
she alleges, will be born in the course of a couple of 
months. 

THE man found dead in Rockford, III., proves to 
be Marshal S. Pritchard collector of taxes of Cherry 
Valley township, that county. He wasa man of strict 
integrity and respectably connected. He had spent the 
d.y previous to the marder there, and had drank some 
and was with drinking comp:niens late in the evening. 
It is now thought that the marder was the result of a 
druoken quarrel. But little ifany money was taken. 
The officers now have a cluethat will probably lead to 
the arrest of the guilty parties. 

IN Nashville, Tenn., on the 27th ult., Knox Mar- 
tio, colored, the alleged murderer of John Whittemeyer 
and wife, near that city. upon being arraigned in the 
Criminal Court. pleaded not guilty to an indictmeut of 
murder in the firstdegree. Three attorneys were assigned 
to defend bim at the trial, which was set for February 10. 
The prisoner was remanded to jail He says George 
Berry, colored, wh > caused his arrest. participated in the 
murder. and struck the first blow with a stone. Berry is 
held as a witness against Martin. 

_ ON the 25th ult., Sheriff Newell started from 
Hillsboro, O.. for Columbus with a delegation of seven 
prisoners for the Ohiv Penitentiary—six of them for five 
years each, and one ofthem forone year. The six five 
years’ men were tramps arrested in November last for 
barglary and housebreakiog io Greenfield and vicini'y 
Joe Coburn, one of the gang, was tried first, and being 
convicted, the rest pleaded guilty. Dennis Lynch goes 
up for one year for grand larceny. The trial of Bub Mc- 
Kimle is set for Monday, February loth. 

BROOKVILLE, Ind., came near experiencing a riot 
on the 25th ult. Marshal Saals arrested Eli Lacy for dis- 
orderly conduct, when some of his friends attempted to 
rescue him, and the consequence was several'of them 
were clubbed by the officers. Dick Stoops. W. Holliday 
and Whit Robinson were caged for interfering with offi- 
cers. Alex. Posey, arrested for the same offense, broke 
loosefrom the marshaland escaped, bat while ruaning 
was shot at by tne officers. Much excitement prevailed 
during the melee. and the streets swarmed with people. 
The law-abiding citizens justifv the marshal in his acts, 

IN Louisville, Ky., on the night of the 26th, ult., 
a negro named Dave Anderson got into a quarrel with a 
white man named James L. Mvore, in an alley, over 
some game of chance, when Moore slashed Anderson 
through the arm with aknife. The latter turned to rao, 
when Moore pursued him, struck him in the back, cu'tiog 
a gash about a foot long and almost tu the bone. As the 
negro stopped he was again atabbed in the shoulder, after 
which Moore toex the ten cents from him which had oc- 
casioned the quarrel, andleft. Anderson was taken to 
the hospital, where the doctors had great difficulty in 
stopping the flow of fluod, andit was hardly tboaght pos- 
sible for him to recover. Moore wa<« captured. 

A NOTORIOUS desperado by the name of James 
Foster had been raking it lively fo. the miners around 
the Montgomery mines, Ark., for the past eix months. A 
few days ago. after having three fights during the after- 
noon. he walked into the kitchen of a boarding-house at 
Silver City, Ark. , carrying a pisto! in one hand and a 
knifein the other. Shortly after entering he said: °*‘I 
will kill my man yet before I leavethis camp.’’ He had 
scarcely got the words out of his mouth when a gun, 
loaded with buckshot, was fired through the window, the 
shot striking him on the side of the head, breaking his 
neck and cattiog the jugular vein. He fell to the fluorin 
a pool of blood. dying almost instantly. A coroner's jury 
failed to decide as to who fired the fatal shot. 

THE case against Hattie Baker for shooting with 
intent to kill Curléy High for alleged seductioa. at Ada, 
O., November last. which has been attended with so 
much interest by crowds of people, came to a close at 
Kenton on the 27th ult. Judge Lawrence made a most 
eloquent and able speech on bebalf of the defendzat, and 
and Judge Porter then delivered a model charge tv the 
jury, showing neitker side favor. The case was then 
given to the jury, and afterafew minutes’ deliberation 
they rendered a verdict of not guilty, causing many hats 
to ascend to the ceiling and murmurs of approbation all 
over the court-room. In tois case the sympathies of the 
people were all with the defendant, who. by her modest, 
ladylike behavior. made many friends in court. 

JOHN EDWARDS, who was under sentence to be 
hanged at Smithfield, tea miles from Selma, N.C..on the 
17th ult., forthe murder of James Ballard, a neighbor o: 
his. was respited after he had mounted the scaffold. and 
when the sheritf was about tu adjust the noose around the 
neck of the condemned man. Edwards is about sixty-five 
yearsold. About two years ago he had a cuntroversy 
with Ballard about the sale of some land. Jn the discas- 
sion Edwards took up a gun and killed Ballard. The 
only witness to the marder was a@ little six-year-old 
daughter of the murdered man. The affair created in- 
tensa excitement and indignation in the community at the 
time. 


pressed at the interference of the Governor. 

IN the Massachusetts Legislature a bill is under 
consideration which provides that tramps shall be pan 
ished by imprisonment at hard labor for one year, and 
toat *’auy ta op wa» shail eater 





any unoccupied building, or kindle any firein the high- | | quartered for the night in the spare room, the widow 
occupying anadjoiningone The rvom above the clergy- | 


way or on the land of another, without the consent of the 
occupant or owner thereof, or shall be fouad carrying any 
firearms or other dangerous weapon, orshall threaten to 
' do any injary to the person or property of another. shall 


| be punished by imprisonment at hard labor in the House 


of Correction or State Work-house not more than two 
years.’’ The enactment is not applicable to any female, 
to a minor under sixteen years of age, to any blind person 
norto any person who has a certificate of respectable 
character from the Selectmen of tha town of which he was 
last an inhabitant. 


THE notorious Dutch Henry, who was on trial 

' at Dodge City, Kansas. for horse stealing on the 25th ult., 

was triumphantly acquitted. The prisoner was turned 

over to the officials of Ford county by the officials of Trini- 

dad, Colorado. Dutch Henry is probably the most noto- 

rious criminal Kansas can lay claim to, and has led a 

‘ career of crime for many years past He is wanted in 

' many states, Arkansas having the first call, while the 

' Missouri officials weuld also like to get hold of him. He 

' is bold and daring in his exploits. and swaggers around 

boasting of hie deeds. Should heever again be caught 

outside of Kansas his earthly career will have been done. 

' Murder is also included among his numerous crimes, he 

haviug killed two or three men when making his escape 

| from the law. a soldier being one of his victims. He has 

himself been shot several times, but it seems to be an 
impossibility to kill him. 

ON the night of the 26th ult. Mrs. C. C. Foster, 
the widow ofa once prominent cotton factor, was mur- 
dered by unknown persons at her home, near Watson 
station, three miles east of Memphis, Teon.: Mrs. Fuster 
lived alone. and had in her employ a‘ colored man and 
woman. Both of these have been arrested for complicity 
in the killing. but as yet no positive proofas to their guilt 
has been adduced. The murder was a inost brutal one. 
Her head was beaten almost to a jelly by the assassins, 
and a common sledge hammer fuand near her body bore 
sigus of having been used in the bloody work It is diffi- 
cuit to determine the cause of the foul deed, as only an 
old silver watch worn by the deceased was missing. and 
it was generally known she wasin needy circumetances. 
Her screams for help were heard at ten o’ciock that 
night, aad neighbors on repairing to the house found her 
lying dead, with no clew tu the marderer. The country 
about is being scoured. and the true criminals, if caught, 
will doubtless be roughly dealt with. 

ON the 25th ult., near Martinsville, Ind., John 
Ra ‘cliff, a wealthy farmer, was found dead under cir- 
cumetances that would indicate that he had been mar- 
dered. After eating breakfast he started to feed his hogs, 
a short distance from the house. His unusual absence 
did not create any alarm until noov, when his wife sent 
the hired girl to the neighboring house of William Rad- 
ford to ascertain if he was or had been there. Finding 
that he had not been seen, his wifs gave the alarm gnd at 
once instituted a search. The efforts of the searchers were 
rewarded about eight o’clock in the evening by the find- 
ing of his lifeless body horribly mu.ilated by hogs near a 
corn crib. It is supposed that he was murdered and 
placed where the hogs would devour hisremains Rad- 
cliff was about sixty-five years old, in usually good 
health and always carried considerable money upon his 
person. When found his pockethook was gone and only 
a few pieces of silver left on his person. Great excite- 
ment prevails, and every effort is being made tv get at 
the facts in the case. 

IN the Gibson Circuit Cuurt at Princeton, Ind., 
ov the 27th ult., the jury in the case of Mrs. Louisa F. 
Meyer vs. Isaac Lazarus, forindecent assault, returned 
a verdict for the plaintiff in the sum of 1,000 and costs. 
The case was taken to that county on a change of venne 
from the Knoox Circuit Court last September. Mrs. 
Meyer is the wife of a farmer. and the defendant is a 
prominent dry goods merchant of Vincennes. The plain- 
tiff, who is a tenant on the defendant's farm. a mile aad 
a half southeast of that town, alleges thaton the 6th of 
January. 1878, the defendant visited ber at her home in 
the absence of her husband. and made an indecent pro- 
posal to her, with some show of force, but that she re- 
sisted him. She thea brought suit at the February term 
of court. 1878. claiming *3,000 damages. The case has 
been continued from term to term. and was taken to 
Princetuo on a change of venue. with the result above 
mentioned, the jury being out but a few minutes. Mr. 
Eazarus pronounces the whole proceedings a malicious 
attempt to blackmail, and will carry the case to the Sua- 
preme Court. 

IN Darke county, O., on the 8th day of last Octo- 
ber, Stephen Wade was murdered by a gang of thirty 
uoknown men, and his son William was kidnapped. 
Some time ago eight men were arrested. Of these three 
were sentenced to the penitentiary, while the other five 
bad their cases continued till the February term of the 
Darke County Court. The last Grand Jury found indict- 
nents against several prominent citizens of Darke county. 
O., and Randolph cuuaty, Ind., William Shumaker and 
Lewis Burden, charged with murdering Wade, and Ran- 
dall. Smith, Locke and Campbell, for kidnapping young 
Wade. Campbell is an ex-sheriff of Richmond county, 
Ind. These men were arrested by Lou Shofer, city mar- 
shal of Richmond. Ind., and brought to that city, where 
all except Locke and Campbell waived identification, and 
these two were discharged by the prosecution. The other 
prisoners were taken by Sherif Hall, of Darke couaty, 
O., upon a requisition, to Greenville, lad., for trial. 
Darke county officers, acting in concert with Indiava 
Officers, arrested Jesse Lamb on the charge of murder on 
the night of the 25th ult. 

A YOUNG woman, recently from Iowa, who gives 
the name of May Brown. on Saturday. 19th ult . engaged 
a room of James Ricket, ia Chicago, and said she was 
looking for work. Shekept closely to her room. and for 
several days had been confined to her bed. Two men 
were seen coming and going from her room, and the sus- 
Picions of Mr. Ricket’s family being aroused. Dr. Aiken 
Was summoned, and fuuod an abortion had been per- 
formed upon the unfortunate woman. Detectives were 
notified and succeeded in entrapping Dr. James Ward, of 
191 West Madison street, who, she says, produced the 
abortion upon her by means of medicine and instruments. 
A foetus was found underthe bed upon which she lay. 
Her condition is very critical. While detectives were 
yet at the place. a young man, who had frequented the 
weman’s room, arrived and was arrested. He is sup- 
posed to be the author of her ruin, although she asserts 
that no one is to blame but herself. He gave the name of 
O. F. Schubbuck, and says he is from Streator. III. Both 





A large crowd had assembled in Smithfield to | 
witness the execution, and gfeat indignation was ex- | 


aug dweiliag-hou-+e or | 


he and the abortionist, Ward, were locked up at the 


; Armory to await the result of the murderous operation on 


| the woman. 

SERIOUS charges have been made involving the 
character of a clergyman well known in Utica, N. Y 4 
and who has been preaching in the Welsh towas in 
Oneida county, iu thix state. The reverend gentieman is 
a single man. and afew days ago. after conducting a 
religious meeting in the town of Prospect, he was escorted | 


man’s apartment was occupied by afarm hand, and the 


inquisitive young man. peering down through the stove- | 


| pipe hole, claims to have seen the widow in the tender 
embraces ofthe minister. The young man stole noise 
lessly out of the house and awakened a neighbor. The 
two returned to discover that the couple were still enjoy- 
ing each other’s society. The affair has created great 
scandal among the fifteen thousand Welsh residents of 
Oneida county. The clergyman is to be arraigned by the 
Welsh Presbyterian Church of Holland next week. Tues- 
day. Both pastor and widow deny guilt. The lady has 
previously borne an irreproachable character. She is a 
handsome brunette, and has very respectable connec- 
tions in the city of Utica. 

COAL GREEK, Ind., the scene of the murder of 
three men on the 25th of April last and of another on the 
26th of the following June, was on Friday night, 24th 
ult.. witness to another crime, perhaps Jess atrocious 
and lacking the interest attaching to those which held up 
Fountain coanty before the world asa bloody field, yet 
one which shows that in the vicinity of the mines at 
Stringtown human life is held at much less valae than 
comports with the peace of its inhabitants. In the saloon 
of William Reynolds, in Stringtown, about ten o'clock, 
two friends were playing a game of cards, over which a 
dispute arose. Both became angry and arose from the 
table. David Hughes, the larger ofthe two, took the 
other by the collar. A bystander interferred and sepa- 
rated them. when the other, William Datly, drew a re- 
volver and sho: Haghes, the bullet entering his left lung, 
passiog doward aad lodging just under the skin over the 
hip bone. Daily immediately went home and retired to 
bed. Htugties, the wounded man, was taken to his 
home, where he died about oue o'clock, ia the presence 
of his wifeand three children. About the same time 
Daily was awakened by the constable and taken in 
charge. An ing rest was held and a verdict rendered ia 
accurdance with the facts. Daily was held iu the sum of 
#5,900 to answer to the charge of manslaughter. Not 
being able to prucure bail, he was committed to the county 
jail at Covington. Daily has a wife and three children 
He offers no excase fog the deed, and seems scarcely to 
realize it in all its enormity. He saya it was dune in the 
excitement of a moment, aad he is sorry for it. 

IN Shelby City, Ky., on the 20th ult., at the 
democratic primary election to nominate a representative 
and jailer, bad whieky fora time got the best of reason, 
and as usual resulted in a street fight that for dowaright 
pare cussedness b-at anything ever witnessed in that 
vicinity. A white man by the name of George Phillipe 
got into a difficulty with a negro named Juhn Givens and 
fired two shots at him, one taking effectin Givens’ groin. 
making an ug’y but not dangervus wound. There was 
little or no cause for the shouting. and this, with other 
real or imaginary grievances. caused the negroes to cry 
for blood. They charged on Phillips and his friends, 
forcing them to retreat to the Dodd's Hotel, and then sur- 
rounded it There being no officers in town, they had 
things their own way until the four o’clock stage for 
Danville was ready to leave. when it was thought bast 
to send Phillip to Danville for safe keeping. and accord- 
iogly he was slipped out of the hotel and put in the stage 
with an officer. The negroes were of the impression that 
Phillips was being helped out of town by his friends, and 
no sooner heard that he was on the stage that they made 
arush forit The driver, Lee Wi:hrow, took iu the situa- 
tion at a glauce, and put his horses down to a dead run for 
safety and Danville The stage being heavily loaded 
with passengers and baggage it was a tight race,and was 
kept up for balfa mile. when the negroes gave it up as a 
bad job. They then came back to town. and with a lotof 
druoken whites from Knobs made things lively. They 
were flaally diepersed. There were enough implements 
of war produced during the first stage of the fight to have 
sufficiently stocked a young army. 

KEOKUK, Iowa, is just reveling in a sensation in 
high Hfe occasioned by the disappearance of H G. Buon, 
Secretary of the Keukuk Gas Light and Coke Company, 
and the disclosures which have followed Boon left there 
‘on the 8th nit . under the pretense of visiting friends at 
Savanna, Mo , representing that he would return in three 
orfourdays Failing t:» come back at the appointed time 
his friends became alarmed, and upon inquiry ascertained 
that he had remained at Savanna but one day, and bad 
gone from there to St. Joseph, Mo. He took with him the 
key of the safe. and this, coupled with other circumetan- 
ces. awakened alarm, and an investigation was at once 
instituted. Bo oon’s father-in-law, Judge Moosr, who is 
the principal stockholderin the gas company. and who 
was spendiog the winter in Texas, was called home. An 
examination of the books was mide to ascertain how 
Boon's accounts with the company stand, but Judge 
Mooar declines to make any statement ab out the matter 
at present. except that there is a mystery connected with 
Boon‘s disappearance, which only time and ioquiry will 
uaravel. In connection with the gas office a small bank- 
jog business was carried on under the firm name of H. G. 
Boon & Co., in which Judge Movar furnished whatever 
capits] was invested. but he says no one will lose any- 
thing but himself. The name of a woman—a noted char- 
acter both there and In Quincy, Ill.—is coupled with that 
of Boon. in connection with bis mysterious disappear- 
ance. It is said that he was very much infatuated with 
her. Boon's wife belongs to one of the leading and 
wealthy families of the city. He was surrounded by all 
that wealth. influence and social position could do for a 
young man, and his conduct under the circumstances is 
regarded as very strange and unaccountable. 


IT has been discovered that ‘John Q. Adams, a 


mine-cracker boss of Moosic, Pa., was murderd onthe 
night of the 26th ult., and not frozen to death. as reported. 
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— Sunday night. Entire change and new faces every 
week. 





A spay — ne Meio yg nel 


een 2d and Sd Avena. 
— ya W ON EARTH. 
The only 8 aA home” 
cent Array of Stars 
A most ——— 7 5* 4 
an ri ana 
An Olio of 76 Super 


Matinee every Thursday and — Mi 





ULTAN DIVAN. M1 BOWERY. near Stanton 
street Barmaids’ Show every evening. One 
of the ‘‘sights’’ of the city. Strangers should not miss it. 








MEDICAL. 








Msmeoe J Ro_tored. oe victim of youtbfal 
iepradepes, — 

ity, es aving t sg tried i vain every cecw, remea 

simple le self-cure which he will cena —* 28 

w sufferers. Address. J. H. Resvags, 48C 

New York. 





A CA R D.—T. a)l who are suffering from the errors 
pod indiscretions of youth. —* weukxno·a. early 
- loss of mavhood. : 1 send a recipe that 
decoy cure YOu, FREE OF CHARGE. Thie great rem.dy was 
discovered by a missionary in South America Senda 
self-addres-ed envelope to the Rev Josery T. INMAN, 
Station D, Bible House, New York City. 





LB ead TA Bandalwood Capsules.—The safest, spee- 
diest. most reliable cure fo diseases of the Urinary 
Orgaus; fast supersed.ng all othes remedies Beware of 
dangerous iitativns, none genuine unless having 
** Docuta ’’ on each box. Dunpas Dick & Co., New 
York. Explanatory circular mailed free on application. 
Sold at all Drug Stores. 


























LOTTERIES. 
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A — — ES OPPORTUNITY 

WIN A FORTUNE. 


SECOND GRAND RISTRIBUTION, 
Class B, 


At New Orleans. Tuesday, Februiry llth, 1878, 
106th Monthly Drawing. 


55* State — sean 


¥ 

me 
—— wil take 
—— ce val — — 








100,000 ae rir any BACB. 
ee me trig 

1 CAPITA e SSCSCESSES Seeger eeeeeseseeses' 000 
} ApiTaL eee see 288 
1 9 6.000 
3 6.000 
6 6.000 
2 Fi 38 

8 8 
I 0 eeeeesceeeseeresseseseseesesee 10.000 
600 RI 34 eeeeoveces eeene @eeeeesesee. 10.000 
1,000 RL OF 10.. BS 29000 ce8sse seesee 10.000 

APPROXIMATION PRIZES. 

9 Approximation pi adeeccsesccte cance aee 
9 do. x debvace sé. seasvene EOD 
9 do. do. 100: *CCCCH eee eee eee eeese 20 
1857 Prises. amounting to...... .......... 13* 


leg orem mpeg corresponding nts wanted at all 
nent points, to whom a iiberal compensation 


nt bplication fo for ine to Stake. should only be made to 
ew Orleans. 
Write, clearly stating fall address, for further informsa- 


—— ng A. DAUPHIN 
P.@. Box 668 New ou Orleans, ; ann. 


Or to H. L. PLU ; 
319 Broadway, Bew York 


ui oes Grand Extraordinary D remringe 
WECAED and JUDAL A EARLY — Bist 








MISCELLANEOUS 








OV EL Pictures 25c 
Stamp. 4. Ques, | 3 


— —— 


(new 8 ts ) Catal 
Block ate an Stoneham .. 


HO ros 8c, Catalo of Rare } Books, Ph 
Ps B. Donoam] No.4 Hubbard Court, Thicses, 








Cz KAP EST Book Store in the World ies 
Mi cellaneous Books almost given away. C) 
free. Lgeaaat Broragks. 3 Beekman strect New oe 

ecté 10c. eac 


ogyes of Photos. — 
Jackson 8t., Chicago 





HOT OS—<Actresses 5c. Bpestal su 
A Sige 3 Te, per doz. Cata 


‘Book ks, &€c.. N.L 
1 O to $1000 invested in Wall Street Stocks makes 
fortunes overs month, Book sent fres explain- 

lig ovgrvtbing. A y Address Baxrzr & Co., Bankers, 17 


WHITNEY, 








he Count de Camors. The man of the Second Empire 

75 — pect. —* —5* aod 3 * Agents 

or from the Publishers. T. B. Peterso e 
Philadelphia, Pa : — 








ADVERTISING. 


A few advertisements will be inserted on this page ai 
50c. per line, net, payable in advance, foreach and 
every insertion. No electrotyes or advertisements of s 
questionable character accepted. 





6 ety NATIONAL POLICE GAZFPTITE 
will be mailed tosaloon keepers. proprietors of hotels, 
restaurantes and barber shops. and all places of public re- 
sort. where the paper shoald be kept on file. at the 
reduced rate of #4 per year. includiog a band«ome, cloth- 
bound Cover, with the name of the psper.s on itin 
gold ietters. Tha GAZETTE will not be supplied at 
these rates. with Cover. for a less term thao one year. ] 
money orders, &c., must be addressed to the Publisher, 
P. O. Box 40, New York. 





] UCL Dress Gloves and Ties at Mark Marer’s, 
1cO Fuivon Street, New Vora 


le ADQUABTERS for all articles nsed in Games | 


of Chance, Advantage Cards, 
Poker Checks, and Cards, Roulette, Card Presses, Cue 
Cards, Cheek Holders, Faro Cards, Cue Keepers, Faro 


Dics, Keno Sets, 





Layouts and Boxes, Compressed Ivory Checks. 


ainted t order for any game. Price-list and sample 


P 
. WB | sheet mailed free Address Davipsos & Co., 6 Nassao 
, 9 the residence of a youag widow. The clergyman was | Street, New York. 


Cloths | 





| 2aee Luck. A Love Story. By Mrs. Francis 

B ets on ot gr , vol. Fite Sie. nr ogasie by all 

oknellers and News Agent», or from the ‘ 

'‘B. Petersou & Brothers, Philadelphia Pa. 
BRO’S, Merchant Tailors, 


EaNE? ETT 

f 56 Oli 7 371 BOW BRY. > RS late of matress 

2* ver atros m. nnett. 

Contractors for Police Uniforms. male keon vim 


pe hyp epioky * —* enlarges and de- 

* * of the Price $1. Nervous 

bili lls — — Dr. Var Houm. 
remont Mass. (Copyrighted. ) 











YNCH’S Diamond Store, 925 Broadway, near 2lst 
street, The largest and finest assortment of De- 
mond Ear-rings, Crosses, Studs, Rings, Pink Pear 





Cats’ Eyes, han ap silverware, &c., at prices 25 a 
cent, lower t an ADV other house. 
J SHGE for yourself.—By se — 35 cts, with age, 
height, color of eyes and hair you will receive by re- 
| turn mail a correct: photo ar aph of your future husband 
or wife, With name und date of marriage. Address W. 
Fox, P. O. Drawer 33 Fultonville, N 


( YENUINE French Transparent Playing aioe 
MW each card cootains a rich, rare and spicy scene visi- 
| bleonly when held to the Tight. Warranted to suit, 
Fall playing dock of 52 cards‘sent by mail for 60 cents, 
prepaid, J.,PATRICK, Boston, Mass. 














THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE. 
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